* 


E oY 3 J - bs 
PA p - 3 
* 2 wh * 


Pt 
2 


= 
- 


1 


Fl 


ih 0 


(4 


Hl 11094 117 


„ 
— Augh ry 


* 


wrde r * 7 fees 


* 


2 
London Bro 


. 


il W 
FA f 


— 


— 
— 


1 


[] 
I 


| 


| 


Rr MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 


— —— 
A 


COMEDY. 


By BEN JONSON. 


AS ALTERED 


Ir DAVID GARRICK, ES9. 


ADAPTED For 
THEAT RICAL REPRESENTATION, 


AS PERFORMED AT THE 
THEATRE-ROYAL, COVENT-GARDEN. 


KEGULATED FROM THE PROMPT-BOOEK, 


By Permission of the Managers. 


* 


Ne Lizes dictinguiahed by inverted Commas, are omitted in the Representatiou. 
— ß —̃ —— 


LONDON: 
— 
rated for the Proprietors, under the Direction of 
Joun BZT T, Britigh Library, STzanD, 
kukeller to His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales. 


MDCCECI, 


S434 4143 11 


NERT MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 


7 


a1s is one of the boldest Comedies in any language 
rery sentence is stamped for sterling by the mintage 
dramatic excellence. 


Is characters are, however, all of them SnAxk- 
ux. frem the tortur'd imagination of the jealous 
ky down to the slight insufficiency of Master 
.- As we do not recollect to have seen the 
ious characters in the great Bard particularly 
xd to those of JonSoON, it may not be unenter- 
ng to point them nominally out, for leisure and 
wity to compare. | 


ur: v is obviously like Fox Þ and LxoN TES. 

habt is between Pis rot and Aa MA Do. 

ret, as a father, is PotoN tus. 

Mr. rern resembles Sir Ax De tw Acur-Cnrx. 
vu performs the functions of FruzLLEN. 
luce Clł MEN is like our Hos r of the Ga TER. 
Mr. Marrut weis Mr. Faorn. 


Cain speaks the very language of EMILIA, 


And on. But they are coloured with a skill so 


id, that the copies are nearly as valuable as 
originals, 


Ay 


iv EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 
— — — 
In the perusal of this Piece lately, it has rw 
considerably in our estimation We could not raw 
weighing together Ford and Kitely in the bulus 
of comparison, and it was long ere we could das. 
mine upon the superiority of power; at length ; 
Slight difference in their ages induced us, but un 
hesitation, to give the place of honour to Ford, 
D_—_—___A_____—__————__—=————C——D— 


PROLOGUE. 
——_———_—_—_—m—____—_—rmq—______=_==_ 


CRITICS, your favour is our author's right— 
le well-known scenes we $hall present to-night 
hr: no weak efforts of a modern pen, 

but the xtrong touc hes of immortal Ben; 
1rngh old Bard, whose honest pride disdain'd 
Mylawe itself,, unless by merit gain 4 
hd umd to-night your loudest praise disclaim, 
du d his great shade perceive the doubtful fame, 


r to his labours granted, but his name. 


la he wrote, and boldly told the age, 


' | © fe dar'd not prostitute the useful stage, 


«Or purchase their delight at suck a rate, 

« þ, for it, he himself must justiy hate : 

„u rather begg'd they wou d be pleas'd to see 
un hem, suck plays as other plays shou'd be : 
d learn from him to scorn @ motley scene, 
Aud leave their monsters, to be pleas d with men. 
ſis poke the bard—and tho' the times are chang'd, 
ea his free muze for fools the city rang d 

A uttre had not then appear d in state, 

bw the fuer follies of the great, 

It lit not prejudice infe& your mind, 

Ur aight the gold, because not quite refin'd ; 


vi PROLOGUE. 
— n — 

Nit]i no false niceness this performance mew, 

Nor damn for low, whate'er is just and true : 

Sure to those scenes zome honour Shou'd be paid, 

Which Cambden patrontz'd, and Shakspere play d: 

Nature was Nature then, and still survives :* 

The garb may alter, but the substance lives. 

Lives in this play—— where each may find complete 

Flts pictur d sel. Then favour the deceit —— 

Kindly forget the hundred years between ; 

Become old Britons, and admire old Ben. 


——— — ᷓꝓ———b = — — 


| 


— 


: 


—̃ — 
— — 


— —C—— 
Dramatis Personat. 


— —— —— 
COVENT-GARDEN. 


Mer. 
Kir v, a merchant, — - Mr. Wroughtaz, 
Captain Bonavit, - - - - Mr. Lew, 
Kno'wtLt, an old gentleman, = Mr. Hull. 
ED. Kno'wzLt, bir wn, - - =« 
Ba ain-worn, the father's man, - Mr. Wilzon, 
Mr. STzynzN, @ country gull, - - - Mr. Edwin, 
Downn1GnT, a plain xguire, = - Mr. Clarke. 
Wirt-, bis balf brother, - - Mr. Robson. 
Justice CLT xzmznT, an old merry on] Mr. Booth. 

trale. 

Roczn FoxMAL, bis clerk, - - Mr. Jones. 1 i 
Mr. MaTTizw, the town gull, - - - Mr. Wewitzer, 
Can, Kitely's man, - -» - < — « Mr. Thompeon. 
Con, a water -eur er, Mr. Fearon. 


Women. 


Dame KrTzLy, - - Mrs. Bulky 
Mrs. BaipczT, 2 —— - Mrs. Whitfield. 
Tin, Cob's wife, ». S.cS.* & Mrs. Pitt. 


Scznzx, London. 
C_—__————_—_k_—_—_—_—_______——____— 


VERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 


ACT I. ScENE I. 


1Cart-Yard before Kno*'wRELL's House. Euter Kno'. 


WELL and BRAINWORM. 


— Kno' well. 
\ coopLy day toward! and a fresh morning! 
Brain-worm, 


al up young master. Bid him rise, sir. 
Tell him have some business to employ him. 
*. I will, sir, presently. 


lun. But hear you, sirrah. 

|: he be at his book, disturb him not. 

Ire. Well, sir. | [ Exit, 
kn. How happy, yet, should I exteera myself, 


(auld I, by any practice, wean the boy 
from one vain course of study he affects. 


leu cholar, if a man may trust 

the liberal voice of Fame in her report, 

it good account, in both our universities; 
B 
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Either of which have favoured him with graces : 

But their indulgence must not $pring in me 

A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 

Myself was once a student; and, indeed, 

Fed with the self - same humour, he is now, 

Dreaming on nought but idle poetry, 

That fruitless, and unprofitable art, 

Good unto none, but least to the professors, 

Which, then, I thought the mistress of all know. 
_ ledge: 

But since time and the truth have wak'd my jucz. 

ment, 
And reason taught me better to distinguish 


The vaiu from ch' useful learning 


Enter Master STEPHEN. 


Cousin Stephen! 
What news with you, that you are here $0 early! 


Step. Nothing, but e'en come to see how you & 
uncle. 

Kno. That's kindly done, you are welcome, cor. 

Step. Ay, I know that, sir, I would not ha c 
else. How doth my cousin Edward, uncle? 

Kno. O, well, coz, go in and see: I doubthet 
Scarce stirring yet. 

Step. Uncle, afore I go in, can yon tell mew” 
he have e'er a book of the sciences of hawking ut 
hunting? I would fain borrow it. 

Kno. Why, I hope you will not a hawking! 
will yuu? 


2 
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Sp. No wosse, but I'll practise against the next 
war, uncle. I have bought me a hawk, and a hood, 
ad bells, and all; I lack nothing but a book to keep 
+ by, 

I. O, most ridiculous! 

geg. Nay, look you now, you are angry, uncle. 
Why, you know, an'“ a man have not skill in the 
z«king and hunting languages now-a days, I'll not 
gre a rush for him. They are more studied than the 
Greek, or the Latin. He is for no gallant's company 
sthout em. And by Gad's lid I scorn it, I, soT 
&, to be a consort for every hum-drum, hang em 
croyls, there's nothing in 'em, i” the world. What 
& you talk on it? Because I dwell at Hogsden, I 
l keep company with none but the archers of 
finbury! or the citizens, that come a ducking to 
Ilington ponds! A fine jest i'faith! slid, a gen- 
teman mun show himself like a gentleman. Uncle, 
[pray you be not angry. I know what I have to do, 
[trow, I am no novice. 

kno. You are a prodigal, absurd coxcomb : go tol 
Nay, never look at me, it's I that speak. 

Take't as you will, sir, I'll not flatter you. 

la you not yet found means enow to waste 

That which your friends have left you, but you must 

bo cast away your money on a kite, 

And know not how to keep it when you've done ? 

0, it's comely ! this will make you a gentleman ! 

Wall, cousin, well! I see you are e' en past hope 
By 
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Of all reclaim. Ay, so, now you're told on it, 
You look another way. 
Step, What would you ha* me do? 
Kno. What would I have you do! Pll tell you, 
kinsman ; 
Learn to be wise, and practise how to thrive; 
That would I have thee do: and not to spend 
Your coin on every bawble that you fancy, 
Or every foolish brain that humours you. 
« | would not have you to invade each 
* Nor thrust yourself on all societies, 
« Till men's affections, or your own desert, 
« Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
% He that is 30 respectless in his courses, 
« Oft sells his reputation at cheap market. 
- © Nor would I you should melt away yourself 
4% In flashing bravery, lest while you atfect 
« To make a blaze of gentry to the world, 
« A little puff of scorn extinguish it, | 
4 And you be left like an unsavory snuff, 
© Whoze property is only to offend.” 
I'd ha” you sober and contain yourself : 
Not, that your sail be bigger than your boat: 
But mod rate your expences now (at first) 
As you may keep the same proportion till. 
Nor stand so much on your gentility, 
Which is an airy, and mere borrow'd thing, 
From dead men's dust and bones: and none of ye 
Except you make, or hold it. Who comes here! 


8 
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Enter a Servant. 


gie, Save you, gentlemen. 
dug. Nay, e do not stand much on our gentility, 

end; pet, you are welcome; and I assure you 
_ land: he has but one son in all the world.; I 
a his next heir (at the common law) master Stephen, 
« imple as I stand here; if my cousin die (as there's 
+ ve he will). I have a pretty living o' my own too, 
«ice, hard by here. 

gerd. In good time, sir. 

$p. In good time, sir! why? and in very good 
iz, sir. You do not flout, friend, do you? 

Kw. Not I, sir. 

de. Not you, sir! you were not best, sir; an' you 
vculd, here be them can perceive it, and that quickly 
no: goto, And they can give it again soundly = 
an ned be. 

dev. Why, sir, let this satisfy you: good faith, I 
Ano such intent. | 


Vp. Sir, an' I thought you had, I would talk * 
a, and that presently. 


. Good master Stephen, so you may, sir, at 
ur pleasure. 


Sp. And so I would, sir, good my saucy compa- 
kn? an' you were out o' my uncle's ground, I can 


kyou; though I do not stand upon my gentility 
«her in't. 


Bi 
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Kno. Cousin cousin I will this ne'er be left} 
Step. Whoreson, base fellow? a mechanical gry 
man? By this cudgel, and *twere not for shamg, | 

would— 

K. What would you do, you peremptory gul 
If you cannot be quiet, get you hence. 

You see, the honest man demeans himself 
Modestly towards you, giving no reply 

To your unseason'd, quarrelling, rude fashion: 
And will you huff it, with a kind of carriage, 

As void of wit, as of humanity. 

Go, get you in, *fore heaven, I am asham'd 
Thou hast a kinsman's interest in me. [Erith 

Serv. I pray you, sir, is this Master Ka ã Ü W 
house? 

Kno. Yes, marry, is't, sir. 

Serv. I Should inquire for a gentleman her, «& 
Master Edward Kno'well: do you know any at 
air, I pray you? 

Kas. I should forget myself else, sir. 

Serv. Are you the gentleman : cry you mere #r: 
I was requir'd by a gentleman Y the city, as In 
out at this end of the town, to deliver you this lam 
vir. 
Kno. To me, sir! [ To his most selected frond, am 
Edward Kno'well.} What might the gentle 
name be, sir, that sent it ? 

Serv. One Master Well-bred, ir. 

Kno. Master Well-bred | A young gent! 
he not? 
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zu The same, sir; Master Kitely married his 
ger : the rich merchant i'“ the Old Jewry, 
l. You say very true. Brain-worm. 


Enter BRAIN-WORM. 


train. Sir. 
kno. Make this honest friend drink here. Pray 
you go in. [ Exeunt Brain. and Servand. 


This letter is directed to my son: 

Ye | am Edward Kno'well too, and may, 

With the saſe conscience of good manners, use 

The fellow's error to my satisfaction. 

Well, I will break it ope (old men are curious) 

le it but for the $tile's sake, and the phrase, 

Jo ee if both do answer my son's praises, 

Who is, almost, grown the idolater 

Of this young Well-bred : What have we here }— 
What's this ? 


[ The Letter. ] 


Ih, Ned, I beeech thee, hast thou forsworn all thy 
fad i” u Old Jewry or dost thou think us all Jews 
that inhabit there? Leave thy vigilant father alone, 10 
unter over his green apricots, evening and morning, 0” 
te il - went wall ; a I had been his on, | had 2av'd 
us the labour long since; if, taking in all the young 
unches that pass by, at the back door, and coddiing every 
inte! of the fruit for em would d zerved. But prigthee, 
(one over to me, quickly, this morning : I have nc a pre- 


nt for thee (our Turkey company never end the like ts 


a 
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the Grand Signior). One is 4 rhimer, air, o your ay 


batch, your own leven ; but doth think himself poet. na 


be town; willing to be shewn, and worthy to be Pa 
The other —l will not venture his description with you () 
you come, because I would ha” you make Aether with an . 
petite. If the worst of em ve not worth your rg 
tram your bil of charges, as unconsconable as any Guile 
hall verdict will give it you, and you hall be allo d 
Viaticum. 
From the Nada 

From the Burdello, it might come as well; 

The Spittal: is this the man, 

My son hath sung so, tor the happiest wit, 

The choicest brain, the times hath sent us forth! 

I know not what he may be in the arts ; 

Nor what in schools: but surely, for his manner, 
I judge him a profane and dissolute wretch : 
Worse, by profession of such great good gifts, 
Being the master of so loose a spirit. 

Why, what unhallow'd ruffian would have writ, 
In such a scurrilous manner, to a friend? 

Why should he think, I tell my apricots ? 

Or play th' Hesperian dragon with my fruit, 
To watch it > Well, my son, I 'ad thought 
You'd had more judgment, t' have made electio 
Of your compamons, “than t' have ta'en on trutt 
« Such petulant, jeering gamesters, that can spa 
&« No argument, or subject from their jest.“ 
But I perceive, aifection makes a fool 

Of any man, too much the father. Btain · worm. 


FT 


TS” LSSTYTPSLS”F SS 
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Enter BRAIN=WORM. 
Brain, Sir. 
Kao. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter? 
Frain, Yes, sir, a pretty while since. 
lu. And where's your young master? 
Fram. In his chamber, sir. 
Kxo, He spake not with the fellow, did he? 
Brain. No, sir, he saw him not. 
Ius. Take you this letter, seal it, and deliver it 
my 500 3 

kt with no notice that I have open'd it on your lite. 
Brain. O lord, sir, that were a jest, indeed | 
Las. 1 am resolv'd, I will not stop his journey; 
vr practise any violent means to stay 
The unbridled course of youth in him: for that, 
letrain'd, grows more impatient ; ** and, in kind, 
* Like to the eager, but the generous grey-hound, 
Who ne'er 50 little from his game withheld, 
Turns head, and leaps up at his holder's throat.“ 
There is a way of winning, more by love, 
ind urging of the modesty, than fear : 
farce works on servile natures, not the free, 
& that's compell'd to goodness, may be good; 
kt, ts but for that fit: where others, drawn 
Y wftness, and example, get a habit. 
Then if they stray, but warn em: and, the tame 
hey would for virtue do, they'll do for shame. 

[ Exeunt. 


1 
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SCENE Il. 


Young KNno*'wELL's Study. Enter EDwARrd KON 
and BRAIN-WORM. 


E. Kno. Did he open it, say'st thou? 

Brain. Yes, o' my word, sir, and read the a. 
tents. | 

E. Kno. That's bad. What countenance, pray the, 
made he i' the reading of it? Was he angry, « 
pleas'd ? 

Brain. Nay, sir, I saw him not read it, nor open 
I assure your worship. 

E. Kno. No! How know'st thou then, that he di 
either ? 

Brain. Marry, sir, because he charg'd me, on 
life, to tell nobody that he open'd it: which, ule 
he had done, he would never fear to have it reval't 

E. Kno. That's true: well, I thank thee, Bras. 
worm. 


Enter Master STEPHEN. 


Step. O! Brain-worm, 4id'st thou not see a eller 
here, in a what-sha'-call him doublet } He brougt 
mine uncle a letter een now. | 

Brain. Yes, Master Stephen, what of him? 

Step. Ol I ha? such a mind to beat him—wheres 
he ? canst thou tell ? 

Brain. Faith, he is not of that mind: he is g 
Master Stephen. 


tun 


, & 
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1. rg 
ge. Gone! which way? When went he? How 
8"; vince ? 

Brain, He is rid hence. He took horse at the street 
vor. 

gp. And I stay'd 1” the fields | Whoreson, Scan- 
#rbe; rogue; O that I had but a horse to fetch him 
tack again. 

Fran. Why, you may ha- my master's gelding to 
gre your longing, Sir. 

$-p. But I ha' no boots, that's the spite on't. 

t. Why, a tine whisp of hay, roll'd hard, 
Master Stephen. 

p. No, faith, it's no boot to follow him now; 
k hu d'en go and hang. Pr'ythee, help to truss me 
alittle, He does So vex me 

Bram, You'll be worse vex'd, when you are 
sd, Master Stephen. Best keep unbrac'd, and 
wk your>e.f till you be cold, your choler may 
under cu else. 

Sep. By my faith, and so T will, now thou tell'st 
re ont. How dost tiiou like my leg, Brain- worm? 

Nn. A very good leg, Master Stephen; but the 
wollen stock ing does not commend it so well. 

Step. Foh, the Stockings be good enough, now sum- 
der is coming on, for the dust: I'll have a pair of 
alk against winter, that | go to dwell i' the town. I 
um my leg would shew in a silk hose. 

brain. Believe me, Master Stephen, rarely well. 

Ne. In sadness, I think it would; I have a reason- 
ale good leg. i 


a 
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Brain. You have an excellent good leg, Master g@. 
phen ; but I cannot stay to praise it longer now; 5 
am very sorry for't. (N 
Step. Another time will serve, Brain-worm. Ga, 
mercy, for this. 


Enter Young KNO'WELL. 


E. Kno. Ha, ha, hal 
Step. 'Slid1 I hope he laughs not at me; We |. 
Ju—— * 
E. Kno. Here was a letter, indeed, to be in al y 
cepted by a man's father | He cannot but think max 
virtuously both of me and the sender, sure, that male || ,,. 
the careful coster-monger of him in our familia 
epistles. I wish I knew the end of it, which ö 
doubtful, and threatens—— What | my wise couial 
Nay, then PI furnish our feast with one gull man 
tow'rd the mess. He writes to me of a brace, al 
here's one, that's three: O, for a fourth | Fortwe! 
if ever thou'lt use thine eyes, I intreat the. | 
Step. O, now I see who he laughs at. He h fan 
at somebody in that letter. 0 Li 
he had laugh'd at me—— 
& is bo non; crude rant dil ul; 
Step. Yes, a little. I thought you had laughs | £5 


me, cousin. 


117 
E. Kno. Why, what an' I had, coz, what wall | ainy 
you ha' done ? or, 


Ax 


Step. By this light, I would ha' told mine uack 
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the. | «, Kao. Nay, if you would ha' told your uncle, I 
bw; | | od laugh at you, co. 

(int. | Sup. Did you, indeed ? 

Ge | &. Kao, Yes, indeed. 

Sep. Why, tho ——— 

4 lo. What then ? 

Sep. 1 am satisfied; it is sufficient. 

L. Kao. Why, be so, gentle coz. And I pray you, 
«me intreat a courtesy of you. I am sent for, this 
wie | gaming, by 2 friend i“ the Old Jewry, te come to 
=: it's but crossing over the fields to Moor- gate: 
An bear me company? I protest, it is not to 
— as you into bond, or any plot against the state, 
n 

e Sir, that's all one, an "twere ; you shall cem · 
0's | pad me, twice 30 far as Moor-gate, to do you good, 
| | zth a matter. Do you think I would leave you? 


meu 

it, ad f £ e. No, no, you shall not protest, coz. 

A By my fackins, but I will, by your leave; I'll 

» [mint more to my friend, than I'll speak of at this 

lags | az. 

Ie. You speak very well, coz. 

ly. Nay, not so, neither; you shall pardon me: 

a] 5peak to serve my turn. 

& Kio. Your turn, coz! Do you know what you 

A gentleman of your sort, parts, carriage, and 

ation, to talk o' your turn i' this company, and 

va, alone, like a water-bearer at a conduit! © fie ! 

*Avight, that, hitherto, his gvery step hath left 
C | 


ah! 
1 


; 
; 


ack. 
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* the stamp of a great foot behind him, at ere. 
« word the $1vour of a strong spirit; and he! tha 
% man, so graced, so gilded, or, as I may Sy, wt. 
4% foyl'd by nature.“ - Come, come, wrong not the 
quality of your desert, with looking downward, cas 
but hold up your head, so; and let the idea of «hy 
you are, be pourtray'd i“ your face, that men my 
read i* your physiognomy: 4 re, within this place, is; 
be sten the true, and accomplisſed monster, or mira f 
nature, Which is all one. What think you of thi, 
coz? 

Step. Why, I do think of it; and I will be nor 
proud, and melancholy, and gentleman-like, tha! 
have been, I'll assure you. 

E. Kno. Why, that's resolute, Master Stephen 
Now, if I can but hold him up to his height, u 
happily hegun, it will do well for a suburb-humour: 
we may hap have a match with the city, and play ha 
for forty pounds. Come, coz. 

Step. I'll follow you. 

E. Kno. Follow me; yon must go before, 

Step. Nay, an' I must, I will. Pray you, . 
me, good cousin. | E 


. SCENE III. 


Nie Street before CoB's House. Enter Mr. Marras. 
- Mat. I think this be the house. What, hon 
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Enter Co, from the House. 


(5. Who's there? O, Master Matthew | gi' your 
sorship good morrow. 

Mat. What, Cob! How dust thou, good Cob? Dost 
tou inhabit here, Cob? 

(4. Ay, sir, I and my lineage ha? kept a poor house 
te in our days. 

t. Cob, canst thou she me of a gentleman, one 
Captain Bubadil, where his lodging is ? 

(4. O, my guest, sir, you mean! 

Met. Thy guest! Alas! ha, ha. 

Gi. Why do you laugh, sir? Do you not mean 
Captain Bobadil ? 

Met. Cob, pray thee, advise thyself well: do not 
nong the gentleman and thyself too. I dare be worn 
tz corns thy house. Hel he lodge in such a base, 
&xure place as thy house! Tut, I know his dispo- 
von so well, he would not lie in thy bed, if thoul'dst 
7 it him. 

C4, I will not give it him, though, sir. Mass, I 
tought some what was in't we could not get him to- 
bed, all night! Well, sir, though he lies not o' my 
ted, he lies o' my bench. An't please you to go up, 
r, you Shall find him with two cushions under his 
ad, and his cloak wrapped about him, as though 
ie lad neither won nor lost; and yet, I warrant, he 
wer cast better in his life, than he has done, to- 
naht. | 

Met. Why, was he drunk? 

CY 
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Cob. Drunk, sir] you hear not me say 20. N. 
haps he swallowed a tavern-token, or some zuck . 
vice, sir: I have nothing to do withal. I deal ws 
water, and not with wine. GY me my bucket 
hon. God b' wi” you, sir, it's six o'clock : I m 
haꝰ carried two turns by this. What hoa! thy u 
ple! come. 

Mat. Lie in a water-bearer's house] A genen 
of his havings! Well, I'll tell him my mind. 

Cob. What Tib, $hew this gentleman up tothe 
captain. [Tib shews Master Mat. into the hw, 
You should ha' some now, would take this Mr. My. 
thew to be a gentleman at the least. His father un 
honest man, a worshipful fishmonger, and  fonk; 
and now does he creep, and wriggle into acquaat. 
ance with all the brave gallants about the town, ma 
as my guest is. O, my guest is a fine man! hes 
awear the legiblest of any man christened : by & 
George—the foot of Pharaoh—the body of . 
I am a gentleman—and a soldier; such dainty oaths! 
and withal, he does take this same filthy roguith w 
bacco, the finest and cleanliest! it would dea 
good to see the fume come forth out at's tonneb| 
Well, he owes me forty shillings, my wiſe lem ha 
out of her purse by six-pence a time, besides l 
lodging; I would I had it. I shall ha' it, be yy. 
next action. Helter skelter, hang sorrow, a1 


kill a cat, up-tails all, and a louse an 


hy, 
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SCENE IF, 


4 oem in CoB's House. BOBADIL discovered upon 4 
Bench. T1B enters to him. 


34, Hostess, hostess ! 

7:4, What say you, sir? 

Bib. A cup o' thy small- beer, sweet hostess. 

7s. Sir, there's a gentleman below would speak 
with you. 

Bob, A gentleman "ods 30, I'm not within. 

75. My husband told him you were, sir. 

Li. What a plague — what meant he? 

Mat. (Within. ] Captain Bobadil! 

B&b, Whose there !—Take away the _ good 
toxtess. Come up, sir. 

T5, He would desire you to come up, sir. You 
come into a cleanly house here. | 


Euter Mr. MATTHEW. 

Mat. Save you, sir; 'save you, captain. 

Bi. Gentle Master Matthew ! is it you, sir? * 
jou, Sit dow n. 

Mat. Thank you, good captain; you may see I am 
mer hat audacious, | 

' $6. Not so, sir. I was requested to supper, last 
aght, by a sort of gallants, where you were wish'd 
or, and drank to, I assure you. 

Mt, Vouchsafe me by whom, good captain. 

Bd. Marry, by young Well-bred, and others. 


Puy, hostess! a stool here for this gentlemen, 
c ii 
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Mat. No haste, sir, 'tis very well. 

Bob. Body of me! It was so late ere we parted lay 
night, I can scarce open my eyes yet: I was but os 
rien, as you came. How passes the day abroad, xr: 
you can tell. 

Mat. Faith, some half hour to seven. Now trug 
me, you have an exceeding fine lodging here, ren 
neat, and private 

Bob. Ay, sir: sit down. I pray you, Master Ma. 
thew, in any case, possess no gentleman of our x. 
quaintance with notice of my lodging. 

Mat. Who? I, sir ? No. 

Bob. Not that I need to care who know it, for th 
cabin is convenient; but in regard I would not bets 
popular and generally visited, as some are. 

Mat. True, captain, I conceive you. 

Bob. For, do you see, sir, by the heart of van 
in me, except it be to some peculiar and choice spin 
to whom I am extraordinarily engaged, as yours 
or so, I could not extend thus far. 

Mat. 0 lord, sir, I resolve $0. 

[ Pulls out a paper, add 

Bob. I confess, I love a cleanly and quiet privacy, 
above all the tumult and roar of fortune. What aw 
piece ha? you there? Read it. 

Mat. | Reads. ] To thee, the purest object of my eau, 
The most refined essence Heaven covers, 

Send | these lines, wherein 1 do commence 
The happy state of turtle-bilking lovers. 

Bob. Tis good; proceed, proceed. Where v 


44¹ 
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A. This, sir? a toy o mine own, in my nonage : 
e | 4 infancy of my muses. But, when will you come 
gd zee my study? Good faith, I can shew you some 


en good things I have done of late That boot 

tecomes your leg, passing well, captain, methinks. 

o | £34. So, so; it's the fashion gentlemen now use. 

7 | Kar. Troth, captain, and now you speak o' the 
Aon, Master Well-bred's elder brother and I are 

an out exceedingly : this other day, I happen'd to 

ater into some discourse of a hanger, which I assure 

wn, both for fashion and workmanship, was most 

-beautiful, and gentleman-like ; yet he 

mademn'd, and cry'd it down, for the most pied and 

adiculous that ever he saw. 

. Squire Downright, the half-brother, was't 

wi ? 

n | Met. Ay, sir, George Downright. 

. Hang him, rook! He} why, he has no more 

nent than a malt-horse. By St. George, I won- 
ir you'd lose a thought upon such an animal! The 
rast peremptory absurd clown of Christendom, this 

& | br, he is holden. 1 protest to you, as I am a gen- 

5 | feman and a soldier, I ne'er chang'd words with his 

"| ke. By his discourse, he should eat nothing but 
ay. He was born for the manger, pannier, or pack- 

{ | aide! He has not so much as a good phrase in his 

ly, but all old iron and rusty proverbs! a good 

commodity for some smith to make hob-nails of. 

As. Ay, and he thinks to carry it away with his 
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manhood still, where he comes. He brags he wa 


gi m- the bastinado, as | hear. 

Bob How he the bastinado ! how came he by the 
word, trow ? 

Mat. Nay, indeed, he said cudgel me; I term; 
it so, for my more grace. 

Bob. That may be: for I was sure, it was none 
his word. But when! when said he so? 

Meat. Faith, yesterday, they say: a young gallant, 
friend of mine, told me so. 

Bob. By the toot of Pharaoh, an' 'twere my de 
nov, 1 Should send him a challenge, presently. The 
ba>tinado! A most proper, and sufficient dependence, 
warranted by the great Caranza. Come hither, u 
Shall challenge him. I'll Shew you a trick or tm, 
you shall kill him with, at pleasure: the first $toccay, 
It you will, by this air. 

Mat. Iudced, you have absolute knowledge ite 
mystery, 1 have heard, sir. 

Beh. Ot whom? Of whom ha? you heard it, Its 
scech vou? 

Mat. Troth, I have heard it spoken of by diver, 
tha' you have very rare and un-in-one-breath-utter 
able skill, sir. 

Bb. By Heaven, no, not I; no skill i' the cant: 
some small rudiments i' the Science, as to know u 
time, distance, or so. I have proiest it more for noble 
men, and gentlemen's use than mine own practice, 
assare you. I'll give you a lesson. Look you, ® 
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gult not your point above this state, at any hand; 
ir. Come on! O, twine your body more about, 
tat you may fall to a more sweet, comely, gentle. 
nun- like guard. So, inditterent. Hollow your body 
note, sir, thus. Now, stand fast o your left leg; 
ie your distance; keep your due proportion of time 
Ob, you disorder your point most irregularly | 
Come, put on your cloak, and we'll go to some pri- 
me place, where you are acquainted, Some tavern or 
and have a bit —W hat money hu” you about 
0, Mr. Matthew ? 
Met. Faith, 1 ha* not past a two shillings, or so. 
ö. Tis Somewhat with the least: but come, we 
vill have a bunch of raddishes, and salt, to taste our 
we; and a pipe of tobacco, to close the orifice of 
tte stomach: and then we'll call upon young Welt- 
ted, Perhaps we shall meet the Corydon, his bro- 
ther, there, and put him to the question. Come 
dang, Mr. Matthew [ Exeunt. 


<-> — : 


ACT li, SCENE bs 


IWarchouse, belonging to KireLY. Enter KitBLY, 
CaSh, and DUWNKIGHT 


Kiely 
Thowas, come hither. 
Liete les 4 note within, upon iny desk, 
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Here, take my key———lIt is no matter, neither. 
Where is the boy? 

(„. Within, sir, i' the warehouse. 

Nite. Let him tell over, straight, that Spanish gut 
And weigh it, with the pieces of eight. Do you 
See the delivery of those silver stuffs 
Jo Mr. Liar. Tell him, it he will, 

He hall ha' the grograns at the rate I told him, 
And I will meet him, on tlie Exchange, anon. 

(. Good, sir. (ls 

Fe. Do you see that fellow, brother Downrigy 

Dow. A ye, what of him? 

Rue. He is a jewel, brother, 
I took him of a child, up, at my door, 

And chiistened him; gave himmy own name, Thoms, 
Since bred him, at the hospital ; where proving 

A toward imp, I calPd him home, and taught lin 
So much, as I have made him my cashier, 

And tnd him, in his place, so full of faith, 

That 1 durst trust my life into his hands. 

D w. So would not J in any bastard's brother, 
As, it is like, he is, although I Knew 
NMryself his father. But you said you'd somewhat 
To tel! me, gentle brother, what is't ? what ist! 

Kite. Faith, | am very loth to utter it, 

As tering it may hort your patience : 

But that l know your judgment is of strength, 

Against the nearness of affection 
Dow, W hat need this circumstance? Pray ub 


direct. (>. 


P 
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And what was chief, it Shew*d not borruw'd in him, 
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Ell. 


« Kite, 1 will not Say how much I do accribe 
«Unto vour friendsIvp ; nor, in 
hold your love: but let my past behaviour, 
« \nd wage of your sister, but confirm 


regard 


He well I've been affected to your 
Dea. Vou are too tedious,“ cume to the matter, 
the matter. 
Lie. Then, without further ceremony, thus. 
115 brother, Well bred, Sir, I know not how, 
% late, is mach dectin'd in what he was, 


id greatly alter'd in his di-position. 

Ken he came first to lodge here in wy house, 

Wer trust me, if | were not proud of him: p 
« \cthought he bare himself in Such a fasluon, 

„se full ot man, and sweetness in Is C.rriave, 


«But all he did, became him às Ins own, 

„And scem'd as pert ct, proper, and p.wsest, 
„As breath with life, or cotout with the bloud :"? 
Lt now his course is $0 1r1eg ular, 

v looze, affected, and depriv'd of grace, 

*And he himself withal so tar fat'n ot 

From that first place, as +Carce no note remains, 
Io tell men's judgments where he lately stood. 
„He's grown a stranger to all due respect; 
Forgettul of his friends, and not content 

„To stale himself in all sccisties,“ 

tle makes my house here, common, as a mart, 
Atheatre, a public receptacle 

tir giddy humour, and diseased riot: 
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32 
And here, as in a tavern or a Stew, 
He, and his wild associates spend their hours 
In repctition ot lascivious jests : 
Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by nic, 
Control my servants; and indeed what not! 

Dow. *Sdains, I know not what I should say to hin 
i* the whole world! he values me at a crack d three. 
farthings, for ought I see. It will never out of the 
flesh that's bred i' the bone! I haye told him enoug}, 
one would think, if that would serve. Well! be 
knows what to trust to, for George. Let him spent 
and spend, and domineer, till his heart ach; 2 he 
think to be relieved by me, when he is got into om 
o your city-pounds, the counters, he has the wrong 
Sow by the car, i' faith, and claps his dish at a wrong 
man's door. I'll lay my hand o my halfpenny, eit 
I part with't, to fetch him out, I'll assure him, 
Kite. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you, 
thus. | 

Dow. S'death, he made me—I could eat my ven 
spur-leathers, for anger | But, why are you 5 tame! 
Why do not you speak to him, and tell him hon br 
disquiets your house? | 

Kite, O, there are divers reasons to dissuade, bv 

ther; 

But, would yourself vouchsafe to travail in it, 
Though but with plain and easy circumstance, 
It would both come much better to his sense, 
And savour less of stomach, or of passion. 
You are his elder brother, and that title 


1 


A8 l. 


| ll, 


| Whereas, if I should intimate the least, 
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gh gives and warrants you authority: 


y «culd but add contempt to his neglect, 
Heap worse on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 
That, in the rearing, would come tott'ring down, 
41d, in the ruin, bury all our love. 
vr, more than this, brother, if I should speak, 
. would be ready, from his heat of humour, 
ad over-flowing of the vapour, in him, 
Jo blow the ears of his familiars 
ith the false breath of telling what disgraces 
vd low disparagements I had put upon him. 
Chilt they, sir, to relieve him in the fable, 
uke their loose comments upon ev'ry word, 
cure or look, I use; mock. me all o'er ; 
aud, out of their imperuous rioting phant'sies, 
%et some Slander that shall dwell with me. 
ad what would that be, think you? Marry, this: 
They would give out, because my wife is fair, 
set but newly married, and my sister 
bete j0urning a virgin in my house, 
That I were jealous! Nay, as sure as death, 
That they would say. And how that I had quarrell'd 
brother purposely, thereby to find 
42 apt pretext to banish them my house. 
Dew, Mass, perhaps so: they're like enough to 
& it, | 
ke, Brother, they would, believe it: so Should I, 
Se one of these penurious quack-salvers, 


{tet the bills up to mine own disgrace, 


D 


* 
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And try experiments upon my selt : 
Lend scorn and envy opportunity 
To stab my reputation and good name. 


Euter MATTHEW and BOBADII. 


Mat. Iwill speak to him 

Bob. Speak to him! Away! by the foot of Pharach, 
you shall not; you shall not do him that grace, 

Kite. What's the matter, sirs ? 

Bb. The time of day, to you, gentleman o' th 
house. Is Mr. Well-bried stirring ? 

Dow. How then? what should he do? 

Bcb. Gentleman of the house, it is you: is he with 
in, sir? 

Kite. He came not to his lodging to-night, «ir, | 
assure you. 

Dow. Why, do you hear? you ! 

Bob. The gentleman-citizen hath satisfy'd me, [! 
talk to no scavenger. [ Exeunt Bob. and Mi 

Dow. How, scavenger stay, sir, stay! 

Kite. Nay, brother Downright. 

Dow. Heart! stand you away, and you love me. 

Kite. You shall nut follow him now, I pray yu 
brother; good faith you shall not: I will over - 
you. | 

Dow. Ha! scavenger! Well, go to, I say lite 
but by this good day (God forgive me I should wes, 
if | put it up so, say, [ ain the rankest coward et 
liv'd. *Sdains, an' I swallow this, I'II ne'er dras g 
sword in the sight of Fleet-street again, while 11%; 


Kar 
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iin a barn with Madge Howlet, and catch mice 
4, Scavenger ! 
i, Oh, do not fret yourself thus, never think 


| "+, These are my brother's consorts, these! these 
- hi» comrades, his walking mates! he's a gallant, a 
* ro too, right ha gman cut! Let me not live, 
{| corld not tind in my heart to swinge the whole 
4: of 'em, one after another, and begin with him 
am griev'd it Should be said he is my bro- 
e, and take these courses. Well, as he brews, 50 
n drink, for George, again. Yet, he shall hear 
+, and that tightly too, an' I hive, i' faith. 
kr, But brother, let your reprehension then 
dun in an easy current, not o'er high 
(red with rashness, or devouring choler ; 
dat nther use the Soft persuading way, 
More winning, than enforcing the consent. 
Dv. Ay, ay, let me alone for that, I warrant you. 
[ Bell rings. 
ſir. How now! Oh, the bell rings to break fast. 
Imther, I pray you, go in, and bear my wite 
Company till I come; PII but give order 
for ome dispatch of business to my Servant 
Ia. 1 will—Scavenger |—scavenger ! 


[ Exit Dow. 


kite, Well, tho“ my troubled spirit's somewhat 
eas'd, 
£310t repos'd in that security 


D ij 
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As I could wish : but, I must be content. 
Howe'er | set a face on't to the world, 

Would I had lost this finger, at a venture, 

So Well-bred had ne'er lodg'd within my house. 
Why 't cannot be, where there is such resort 
Of wanton gallants, and young revellers, 
That any woman should be honest long. 

Is't like that factious beauty will preserve 
The public weal of chastity unshaken, 

When such strong motives muster, and make head 
Against her single peace? No, no. Beware, 
When mutual appetite doth meet to treat, 
And spirits of one kind and quality 

Come once to parley, in the pride of blood, 
It is now slow conspiracy that follows. 

Well, to be plain, if I but thought the time 
Had answer d their affections, all the world 
Should not persuade me, but I were a cuckold! 
Marry, I hope they ha' not got that start; 
For opportunity hath balk'd them yet, 

And shall do still, while I have eyes and ears 
To attend the impositions of my heart. 

My presence shall be as an iron-bar, 

»Twixt the conspiring motions of desire: 
Yea, every look or glance mine eye ejects, 
Shall check occasion, as one doth his slave, 
When he forgets the limits of prescription. 


Enter Dame K1TELY. 


Dame. Sister Bridget, pray you fetch down the . 
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rer above in the closet. Sweetheart, will you come 
- to breaktast ? 

Kite. An' she have overheard me now | 

Dune. I pray the, goud muss, we stay for you. 

Kite, By Heav'n, 1 would not for a thousand an- 

gels. | 

Die. What ails you, $weetheart? are you not 
tell! Speak, good muss. 

Aue. Troth, my head aches extremely, on a sud- 

den. 

Dame. Oh, the lord! 

Aire. How now ! what! 

Dane. Alas, how it burns! Muss, keep you warm; 
»od truth it is this new disease! there's a number 
troubled withal! For love's sake, sweetheart, 
ame in, out of the air. | 

Lie. How simple, and how subtle are her answers! 
{new disease, and many troubled with it! 

Thy, true! She heard me, all the world to nothing. 

Dane, I pray thee, good sweetheart, come in; the 
zr will do you harm in troth. 

ſite, I'll come to you presently; "twill away, I 
xe. 

Dane, Pray Heav'n it do. [ Exit Dame. 

ue. A new disease l I know not, new or old, 

at it may well be call'd poor mortals plague; 
ur, like a pestilence, it doth infect 
the houses of the brain. First, it begins 
vely to work upon the phantasy, 
filing her seat with such pestiferous air 

D iy 
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As soon corrupts the judgment, and from thence 
S--nds like contagion to the memory; 

Still to each other giving the intection, 

Which, as a subtle vapour, spreads itself 

Con fusedly through every sensive part, 

Till not a thought, or motion in the mind, 

Be free from the black poison of suspect. 

Ah, but what misery it is to know this | 

Or, knowing it, to want the mind's direction 

In such extremes! Well, I will once more strive, 
In spite of this black cloud, myself to be, 

And shake the fever oft, that thus shakes me. [iz 


—— — — — — 


—— — 


SCENE IT. 


Moor fields. Enter BRAIN-WORM, disguis'd like « 
Soldier. 


Brain. Slid, I cannot choose but laugh to Sem. 
self translated thus. Now must I create an intolerable 
sort of hes, or my present proſession loses the grace; 
and yet the lie to a man of my coat, is as ominousa 
fruit as the Fico. O, sir, it holds for good polity 
ever, to have that outwardly in vilest estimation tha 
inwardly is most dear to us. So much for my ba- 
row'd shape. Well, the truth is, my old master in- 
tends to follow my young, dry-foot, over Moortield 
to London this morning : now I, knowing of ths 
hunting match, or rather conspiracy, and to insiouar 
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«th my young master, for so must we that are blue- 
ers, and men of hope and service do, have got 
ore in this disguise, determining here to lie in 
ubuscade, and intercept him in the mid-way. If I 
47 but get his cloak, his purse, his hat, nay, any 
tg to cut him off, that is, to stay his journey—Vent, 
gu, ici, I may say with captain Czsar ; I am made 
vr ever, i'faith. Well, now must I practise to get 
#e Hue garb of one of those lance-knights, my arm 
we, and my—Y oung master and his cousin, Mr. 
Sephen, as I am a true counterfeit man of war, and 
wwldier! [ Retiress 


Fater Eb. KNO'weLl and Master STEPHEN. 


L Axe. So, sir, and how then, coz ? 

Sp. S' foot, I have lost my purse, I think. 

L. Kno. How! lost your purse! Where? When 
ad you it ? 

up. I cannot tell: stay. 

train. Slid, I am afraid they will know me, would 
lcould get by them 

L. Mio. What! ha' you it? 

Sp. No, I think I was bewitch'd, I— 

L. kno, Nay, do not weep the loss, hang it, let 
. 

Nep. Oh, it's here No, an' it had been lost, I had 
m car d, but for a jet ring Mistress Mary sent me. 

L Kno, A jet ring | oh, the poesy, the poesy ! 

Ye, Fine, i'faith! Though fancy sleep, my love is 
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deep ; meaning that though I did not fancy her, w 
she loved me dearly. 

E. Kno. Moxst excellent! 

Step. And then I sent her another, and my poew 
was : The deeper the sweeter, I' be judg'd by St. Pre, 

E. Kno. How by St. Peter? I do not conceive thy 

Step. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the metre. 

E. Kno. Well, there the saint was your good pz, 
tron ; he help'd you at your need: thank him, that 
him. 

Brain. I cannot take, leave on em $0; I will res. 
ture, come what will. Gentlemen, please you chang 
a few crowns, for a very excellent good blade, here? 
I am a poor gentleman, a soldier, that, in the bete: 
state of my fortunes, scorn'd so mean a refuge, but 
now it is the humour of necessity to have it so. Yau 
seem to be, gentlemen, well affected to martial mer, 
else 1 should rather die with silence than live wth 
shame: however, vouchsafe to remember, it is 7 
want speaks, not myself. This condition agrees nt 
with my spirit.— 

E. Kno. Where hast thou served? 

Brain. May it please you, sir, in all the late am 
of Bohemia, Hungaria, Dalmatia, Poland; vber 
not, sir? I have been a poor servitor by au 
land, any time these fourteen years, and followed tte 
fortunes of the best commanders in Christendom. | 
was twice shot at the taking of Aleppo, once ir 
relief of Vienna; I have been at Marseilles, Naple 
and the Adriatic Gulf; a gentleman-slave inthe p- 
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ers thrice, where I was most dangerously shot in the 
ad, through both the thighs, and yet, being thus 
-zm'd, I am void of maintenance; nothing left me 
hut my cars, the noted marks of my resolution. 

Sp. How will you sell this rapier, friend ? 

Brain. Generous sir, I refer it to your own judg- 
dent; you are a gentleman, give me what you please. 

Sep. True, I am a gentleman, I know that, friend: 
dat what though? I pray you say, what would you 
* 

drein. J assure you the blade may become the side 
r thigh of the best prince in Europe. 

E kno. Ay, with a velvet scabbard. 

Sp. Nay, and 't be mine, it shall have a velvet 
xabbarb, coz, that's flat: I'd not wear it as 'tis, an” 
a would give me an angel. 

iran, At your worship's pleasure, sir; nay, tis a 
ast pure Toledo. 

Sp. I had rather it were a Spaniard ; but tell me, 
"at hall I give you for it? An' it had a silver 
— 

. kno, Come, come, you shall not buy it; hold, 
deres a Shilling, fellow, take thy rapier. 

ep. Why, but I will buy it now, because you say 
v and there's another shilling, fellow; I scorn to 
r outbidden. What, shall 1 walk with a cudgel, 
& 2 higgin-bottom, and may have a rapier tor 
ey! 

. Mo. You may buy one in the city. 

&. Tut, ll buy this i“ the field, so L will; I 
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have a mind to't because 'tis a field rapier. Tel me 
your lowest price. 

E. Kno. You shall not buy it, I say. 

Step. By this money but I will, though I give mer 
than 'tis worth. 

E. Kno. Come away, you are a fool. 

Step. Friend, I am a fool, that's granted : but I 
have it for that word's sake. Follow me for Vour 
money. ; 

Brain. At your service, —__ Eu. 


Enter Kno'WELL. 


Kno. I cannot lose the thought yet of this letter 
Sent to my son; nor leave to admire the change 
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, since myself was one. 
When I was young, he liv'd not in the stews 
Durst have conceiv'd a scorn, and utter'd it, 

On a grey head: age was authority 

Against a buffoon ; and a man had then 

A certain reverence paid unto his years 

That had none due unto his life. 

But now we are fall'n; youth from their fear, 
And age from that which bred it, good example. 
Nay, would ourselves were not the first, even parents, 
That did destroy the hopes in our own children; 
Or they not learn'd our vices in their cradles, 

& And suck'd in our ill customs with their milk: 

& Fre all their teeth be born, or they can speak, 
« We make their palates cunning!” The first va 
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. torm their tongues with, are licentious jests. 
Cn it call whore? cry bastard? O, then kiss it, 
\ witty child! Can't swear? The father's darling! 
dne it two plums. Nay, rather than't shall learn 
\ bawdy song, the mother herself will teach it! 
zut this is in the intancy; 
den it puts on the breeches, 
ral put off all this. Ay, it is like; 
Then it is gene into the bone alrea ly ! 
we, no: this die goes deeper than the coat, 
gurt, or skin; it stains unto the liver 
4nd heart, in some: and rather than it should not, 
ge what we fathers do; look how we live; 
bat mistresses we keep; at what expence ; 
1:4 teach them all bad ways to buy affliction ! 
Well, I thank Heav'n, I never yet was he 
That travell'd with my son before sixteen, 
To hew him the Venetian courtezans, 
ver read the grammar of cheating I had made 
lemy sharp boy at twelve; repeating still 
ihe rule, get money, still get money, boy, 
matter by what means. 
ite are the trades of fathers now. However, 
Ws sean, I hope, hath met within my threshold 
vere of these houshold precedents; which are strong 
And itt, to rape youth to their precipice. 
ct let the house at home be ne'er so clean 
wept, or kept sweet from filth, 
lte ail live abroad with his companions, 
E nt and misrule, *tis worth a fear. 
2 


"FN 


44 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 41 


% Nor is the danger of conversing less 
« Than all that I have mention'd of example,” 


Enter BRAIN MOR. 


Brain. My master] Nay, faith have at you; Ian 
flesh'd now, I have sped so well; though I must g. 
tack you in a different ay. Worshipful sir, 1 be. 
seech you, respect the state of a poor soldier! 1m 
asham'd of this base course of life, (God's my com- 
fort) but extremity provokes me to't : what remedy} 

Kno. I have not for you now. 

Brain. By the faith [ bear unto truth, gentlemm, 
it is no ordinary custom in me, but only to prexene 
manhood. I protest to you, a man I have been, z 
man I may be, by your sweet bounty. 

Kno. Pr'ythee, good friend, be satisfied. 

Brain. Good sir, by that hand you may do the par 
of a kind gentleman, in lending a poor soldier the 
price of two cans of beer, a matter of small value; 
the King of Heav'n shall pay you, and I Shall s 
thankful : sweet worship 

Kno. Nay, an' you be so importunate—— 

Brain. Oh, tender sir, need will have his cours 
I was not made to this vile use! Well, the cage © 
the enemy could not have abated me so much. [& 
weeps.)] It's hard, when a man hath serv'd in K 
prince's cause, and be thus—Honourable worship x 
me derive a small piece of silver from you, it #: 
not be given in the course of time. By this go 
ground, I was fain to pawn my rapier last night ir. 
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dor supper; I had suck'd the hilts long beſore, I am 
gu else: Sweet honour, 
kn, Believe me, I am taken with some wonder, 
e a fellow of thy outward presence, 
41/4, in the frame and fashion of his mind, 
be 0 degenerate and sordid base 
art hon a man, and sham'st thou not to beg? 
To practise such a servile kind of life? 
Kh, were thy education ne'er so mean, 
Bing thy limbs, a thousand fairer courses 
Her themselves to thy election. 
Ether the wars might still supply thy wants, 
r vice of some virtuous gentleman, 
r honest labour: nay, what can I name, 
kut would become thee better than to beg? 
zu men of thy condition feed on sloth, 
4 coth the beetle on the dung she breeds in, 
\« caring how the metal of your minds 
eaten with the rust of idleness. 
Vos, afore me, whate'er he be that should 
leleve a person of thy quality, 
Vhile thou insist in this loose desperate course, 
| vculd esteem the sin not thine, but his. 
brain, Faith, sir, I would gladly find some other 
WurSe, if 0 
lu. Aye, you'ld gladly find it, but you will not 
&k it, 
bra. Alas! sir, where should a man seek? In 
be vars there's no ascent by desert in these days, but 
E 
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—and for service, would it were as soon purchave a 
wish'd for, (the air's my comfort) I know wn! 
would Say—— 

Kno. What's thy name ? 

Brain. Please you, Fitz-Sword, sir. 

Kno. Fitz Sword, 
Say that a man should entertain thee now, 
Would'st thou be honest, humble, just and true} 

Brain Sir, by the place and honour of a soldier 

Kno. Nay, nay, I like not those affected oaths! 
Speak plainly, man: what think'st thou of my wordy 

Brain. Nothing, sir, but wish my fortunes were u 
happy, as my service should be honest. | 

Kno. Well, follow me; I'll prove thee, if thy d 
will carry a proportion to thy words. (E 

Brain. Ves, sir, straight; I'll but garter my bon 
Oh, that my belly were hoop'd now, for I am rah 
to burst with laughing! Never was a bottle or bay- 
pipe fuller. S'lid! was there ever seen a fox in yen 
to betray himself thus? Now I shall be posezedal 
all his counsels! and by that conduct, my young 
master. Well, he is resolved to prove my honeny; 
faith, and I am resolved to prove his patience. G 
I shall abuse him intolerably! This small piece d 
Service will bring him clean out of love with thew- 
dier for ever. He will never come within the ug 
of a red coat, or a musquet-rest again. It's nom 
ter, let the world think me a bad counterfeit, #| 
cannot give him the slip at an instant. Why, . 
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«better than to have staid his journey! Well, Pll 
on him. Oh, how I long to be employed! 

With change of voice, these cars, and many an oath, 

l follow 50n and $ire, and serve 'em both. [Exit. 


—— 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


eu- Market. Enter MATTHEW, WELL-BRED, and 
BoBaDiL. 


Matthew. 

Yrs, faith, sir! we were at your lodging to seek 
n. too. 

l. Oh, I came not there to- night. 

. Your brother delivered us as much. 

al. Who? My brother, Downright ? 

. He. Mr. Well-bred, I know not in what 
uud you hold me; but let me say to you this: as sure 
shonour, I eSteem it so much out of the sunshine 


* reputation to throw the least beam of regard upon 
— — 

W:/. Sir, I must hear no ill words of my brother. 

&. I protest to you, as I have a thing to be saved 
but me, [ never saw any gentleman-like part— 

Val. Good captain, { faces about.] to some other 
curse. 

24. With your leave, sir, an' there were no more 

E ij 
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men living upon the face of the earth, I should a 
tancy him, by St. George. 

Mat. Troth, nor I; he is of a rustical cut, I kn 
not how: he doth not carry himself like a genen 
of taShion <—_— 

Hell. Oh, Mr. Matthew, that's a grace pecula 
but to a few, ** quos @quus emanit Jupiter. 

4% Mat. I understand you, Sir.“ 


Enter Yeung KNo'WELL and STEPHEx, 


Mell.“ No question you do, or you do not, sr“ 
Ned! By my soul, welcome! How dost thou, wee 
Spirit, my genius? *Slid, I shall love Apollo, and the 
mad T hespian girls, the better while I live, for this 
my dear tury. Now I see there's some love in thee! 
Sirrah, these be the two I writ to thee of. Na, 
what a drowsy humour is this now > Why dost thu 
not speak ? 

E. Kno. Oh, you are a fine gallant ; you sent mea 
rare letter. 

Well. Why, was't not rare? 

E. Kno. Yes, I'll be sworn, I was never guilty « 
reading the like. Match it in all Pliny's epistles, a 
I'll have my judgment burn'd in the ear for à rg 
make much of thy vein, for it is inimitable. Bu! 
marvel what camel it was that had the carriage a 
it, for doubtless he was no ordinary beast tis: 
brought it. 

Well. Why? + 

E. Kno, Why, sayest thou? Why, dost thou tl. 
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+44: any reasonable creature, especially in the morn- 
the sober time of the day too, could have mis- 
Ref my father tor me ? 

Mal. Slid, you jest, I hope. 

. Aue. Indeed, the best use we can turn it to, is 
o make a jest on't now; but I'll assure you, my fa- 
er had the full view o' your flourishing style, be- 
ur | Saw eit. 

#4, What a dull slave was this! But, sirrah, 
vt $aid he to it, 1' faith ? 

L. Kno. Nay, I know not what he said: but I have 
tend guess what he thought. 

Hal. What, what ? 

L. kno. Marry, that thou art some strange, disso- 
ute young fellow, and I not a grain or two better, 
ic keeping thee company. 

al. Tut, that thought is like the moon in her last 
garner, twill change Shortly. But, sirrah, I pray 
det be acquainted with my two hang-bys here; thou 
uke exceeding pleasure in em, if thou hearest 
u once go: my M ind- instruments. I'll wind 'em 
hut what strange piece ot silence is this? The 
ot the dumb man. 

t. kno. Oh, sir, a kinsman of mine, one that may 
mike your music the fuller, an' he please; he has 
tu humour, sir. 

Val. Oh, what is' t, what is't ? 

L Kro. Nay, 1'll neither do your judgment, nor 
wtolly, that wrong, as to prepare your apprehen- 

E 3j 
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Sion. I'll leave him to the mercy o' your search, 
you can take him so. 

Well. Well, Captain Bobadil, Mr. Matthew, 1 pro 
you know this gentleman here; he is a friend of mim 
and one that will deserve your aftection. 1 know ng 
your name, sir, but shall be glad of any occasion 6 
render me more familiar to you. 

Step. My name is Mr. Stephen, sir; I am th 
gentleman's own cousin, Sir: his father is mix 
uncle, sir; I am somewhat melancholy, but you gh 
command me, sir, in whatsoever is incident to a ger. 
tleman. 

Bob. Sir, I must tell you this, I am no genen 
man; but for Mr. Well-bred's sake (you may en. 
brace it at what height of favour you please) I 
communicate with you; and conceive you to he; 
gentleman of some parts. I love few words. 

E. Kno. And I fewer, sir. I have scarce enowty 
thank you. 

Mat. But are you indeed, sir, so given to it? 

[To Mr. Steph 

Step. Ay, truly, sir, I am mightily given to as 
lancholy. 

Mat. Oh, it's your only fine humour, sir; yor 
true melancholy breeds you perfect fine wit, sir: Iu 
melancholy myself divers times, sir ; and then dolw 
more but take a pen and paper presently, and overſe 
you half a score or a dozen of sonnets at a sitting. 

Step. Cousin, it is well; am I melancholy enougt 

E. Kno. Oh, ay, excellent! 
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al. Captain Bobadil, why muse you so? 

L. Kno. He is melancholy too. 

Bib, Faith, sir, I was thinking of a most honour- 
able piece of Service was perform'd, to-morrow, be- 
ing St. Mark's day, Shall be some ten years now. 

Z. Aro. In what place, captain? 

Bi. Why, at the beleag'ring of Strigonium, where, 
n less than two hours, seven hundred resolute gen- 
temen, as any were in Europe, lost their lives upon 
the breach. I'll tell you, gentlemen, it was the first, 
but the best leagure, that ever I beheld with these 
ges, except the taking of——-what do you call it, 
11 year, by the Genoese ; but that (of all others) was 
the most fatal and dangerous exploit that ever I was 
naged in, since I first bore arms before the face of 
de enemy, as I am a gentleman and a soldier. 

Step. So, I had as lief as an angel, I could swear 
nell as that gentleman. 

L. Kno. Then you were a servitor at both it seems; 
i Strigonium, and what do you call't? 

Bb. Oh, lord, sir! by St. George, I was the first 
ti that enter'd the breach; and had I not effected 
1th resolution, I had been slain, if I had had a 
zilon of lives. 

L. Ao. "Twas a pity you had not ten; a cat's, and 
eur own, i'faith, But was it possible? 

Met. Pray you, mark this discourse, sir. 

Sep. So I do. | 

&, I assure you, upon my reputation, tis true, 
ad yourself shall confess. 
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F. Kno. You must bring me to the rack first. 
Bob. Observe me judicially, Sweet sir: they tat 

planted me three demi-culverins, just in the mou!s 

of the breach : now, sir, as we were to give on, they 

master gunner (a man ot no mean sk II and mark, 0 

must think) contronts me with his linstock, ready u 

give fie: I, spying his intendment, discharg d n, 

petrionel in his bosom, and with these single am 

my poor r.ipier, ran violently upon the Moors the 

guarded the ordaanve, and put them all pell-mell u 

the su ord. 

Well. To the sword! to the rapier, captain! 

E. Ano. Oh, it was a good figure observed, u 
but did you all this, captain, without hurtingyay 
blade ? | | 

Bub. Without any impeach o' the earth: you d 
perceive, sr. It is the most fortunate weapon tha 
ever rid on poor gentleman's thigh, Shall I tell wy 
sir? You talk of Morglay, Excal.bur, Durindus 
or so? Tut, I lend no credit to that is tabled of en; 
I know the virtue of mine uwn, aud therefore I dar 
the bulder maintain it. 

Step. I marvel whether it be a Toledo, or no. 

Bob. A most pet fect Toledo, I assure you, sr. 

Step. I have a country man ot his here. 

Mat. Pray you, let's sce, sir. Yes, faith, it s! 

Bob. This, a Toledo! pish. 

Step. Why do you pish, captain? 

Bob. A Fleming, by Heaven! I'll buy them for: 
guilder a piece, an' I would have a thousand of der. 
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f. Kno. How Say you, cousin? 1 told you thus 
auch. 


Had. Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen? 

Step. Of a scurvy rogue soldier (a hundred of lice 
d with him) he swore it was a Toledo. 

Bet, A poor provant rapier, no better. 

Mit. Mass, I think it be, indeed | now I look on't 
tetter, 

E. Kno. Nay, the longer you look on't the worse. 
Pat it up, put it up! 

Step, Well, I will put it up, but by——(T ha' for- 
at the captain's oath, I thought to have sworn by it) 
u' cer I mect him 

Well, O, *tis past help now, sir; you must ha' pa- 
tence. 

Sep. Whoreson coney-catching rascal| I could eat 
de very hilts for anger. | 

L. Kno. A sign of good digestion ; you have an 
rich stomach, cousin. 

Sp. A stomach! I would I had him here, you 
would see an” I had a stomach. 


Mal. It's better as tis. Come, gentlemen, shall 
ie.o? 


Enter BRAIN-WORM. 


E. Kno. A miracle, cousin | look here! look here! 

Sep. O, god'slid, by your leave, do you know me, 
ut 

Eran, Ay, sir, I know you by sight. 

Le. You sold me a rapier, did you not? 
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Brain. Yes, marry, did I, «ir. 

Step. You said it was a Toledo, ha? 

Brain. True, I did so. 

Step. But it is none! 

Brain. No, sir, I confess, it is none. 

Step. Do you contess it? Gentlemen, bear witney, 
he has contest it. By God's will, an' you had uw 
confest it 

E. Kno. Oh, cousin, forbear, forbear. 

Step Nay, I have done, cousin. 

Well. Why, you have done like a gentleman, je 
has confest it, what would you more ? 

Step. Yet, by his leave, he is a rascal, under hy 
favour, do you see. 

E. Kno. Ay, by his leave, he is, and under & 
vour. Pretty piece of civility ! Sirrah, how do lik 
him ? 

Well. Oh, it's a most precious fool, make much d 
him. I can compare him to nothing more happily, 
than a drum; tor every one may play upon him. 

E. Kno. No, no, a child's whistle were far the 
fitter. 

Brain. Sir, shall I intreat a word with you? 

E. Ano. With me, sir! You have not another Tv 
ledo to sell, ha* you? 

Brain. You are conceited, sir, your name is Mr, 
Kno'well, as I take it? 

E. Kno. You are i the right. You mean not 
proceed in the catechism, do you ? 

Brain No, sir, I am none of that coat. 
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f. Kro. Of as bare coat, though! Well sav, sir? 

Serin. Faith, sir, I am but a servant tv the drum 
«ordinary, and indeed, this smoky varnish being 
bed off, and three or four patches remov'd, I ap- 
our worship's in reversion, after the decease of 
aur od tather—Brain-worm. 

7 Kuo. Brain-worm! *Slight, what breath of a 
ter hath blown thee hither in this haf e ? 

Sri. The breath o' your letter, sir, this morn- 
x: the same that blew you to the wind-niill, and 
ur father after you. 

E Kao. My father! 

Fram. Nay, never start; 'tis true; he has followed 
zu over the fields by the foot, as you would do a 
ue 1' the snow. 

F. Aro. Sirrah, Well-bred, what shall we do, 
rah! My father is come over after me. 

Will, Thy father! Where is he? 

Bran, At justice Clement's house, here, in Cole - 
n- snreet, where he but stays my return; and 
9 

Wil. Who's this? Brain- worm? 

Bruin. The same, sir. 

Wal. Why, how, i' the name of wit, comest thou 
"muted thus? 

bran. Faith, a device! a device! Nay, for the 
Ne of reason, gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, 
and not here, withdraw, and 1 Il tell you all. 

L Kno, Come, cousin. [ Excunt., 


———. 
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SCENE Il. 


The Warehouse. Enter KITELY and Cay. 
Kite. What says he, Thomas? Did you speak ws 
him ? 
Cask. He will expect you, sir, within this M 
hour. | 
Kite. Has he the money ready, can you tell“ 
Cask. Yes, sir, the money was brought in le 
night. | 
Kite. O, that's well: fetch me my cloak, my clai 
Stay, let me see, an hour to go and come; 
Ay, that will be the least; and then *twill be 
An hour before I can dispatch him, 
Or very near: well, I will say two hours. 
Two hours! ha! things, never dream't of yet, 
May be contriv'd, ay, and effected too, 
In two hours absence. Well, I will not go. 
Two hours! No, fleering opportunity, 
I will not give your subtlety that scope. 
Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd, 
That sets his doors wide open to a thief, 
And shews the felon where his treasure lies? 
Again, what earthly spirit but will attempt 
To taste the fruit of beauty's golden tree, 
When leaden sleep seals up the dragon's eyes? 
I will not go. Business, go by for once. 
No, beauty, no; you are too, too precious 
To be left so, without a guard, or open! 
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v must be then kept up close, and well watch'd! 
fig give you opportunity, no quick-sand 

wours or Swallows swifter ! He that lends 

4+ uife, if she be fair, or time, or place, 

Camels her to be false. I will not go. 

The dangers are too many. I am resolv'd for that. 


| rv in my cloak again. Vet, stay. Yet do, too. 


ail defer going on all occasions. 
(ut. Sir, Snare, your scrivener, will be there with 
r bonds. | 
u. That's true! fool on me! I had clean forgot 
Imust go. What's o'clock ? 
(ak. Exchange time, sir. 
lu. Heart, then will Well-bred presently be here 
too, | 
i one or other of his loose consorts. 
Imaknave, if I know what to say, 
Im course to take, or which way to resolve. 
y brain, methinks, is like an hour-glass, 
herein my imagination runs, like sands, 
fling up time; but then are turn'd and turn'd; 
tat I know not what to stay upon, 
Au less to put in act. It shall be $0. 
, dare build upon his secrecy, 
* knows not to deceive me. Thomas | 
cal. Sir. 
kie, Yet now, I have bethought too, I will not— 
Thomas, is Cob within? 
(al. I think he be, sir. 
kt, But he'll prate too, there's no speech of him. 
F 
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No, there were no man o the earth to Thomas, 
If 1 durst trust him; there is all the doubt. 
But should he have a chink in hum; I were gone, 
Lost i' my fame for ever: talk tor th” exchange. 
The manner he hath stood with, 'tili this present, 
Doth promise no such change! What should l 
then? 
Weil, come what will, FI] tempt my fortune once. 
Thomas—vou may deceive me, but J hope 
Your love to me is more 
Cask. Sir, if a servant's 
Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, you are 
Nlore than in hope, vou are possess'd of it. 
Kite. I thank you heartily, Thomas; gi' me xe 
hand. 
With all my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thom 
A secret to impart to you—but 
When once you have it, I must seal your lips uy 
So far I tell \ou, Thomas. 
Cash. Sir, for that: 
Rite. Nay, hear me out. Think, I esteem u 
Thomas, 
When I will let you in, thus to my private. 
It is a thing sits nearer to my crest, 
Than thou art aware of, Thomas. If thou shout 
Reveal it, but 
Cask. How | I reveal it! 
Rite. Nav, 
I do not think thou would'st ; but if thou shoulds 
Iv ere a great weakness. 
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A great treachery. 

no other name. 

% Thou wilt not do't then? 

Sir, if I do, mankind d:sclaim me ever. 


1 


i, He will not suear; he has some tesetvation, 


Ser conceal 'd purpose, and close meaning, Sure, 
e being urg'd so much, how should he choose, 
zu end an oath to all this protestation ? 
£10 tinatic, I have heard him swear. 
. chould I think ot it # Urge him again, 

ii by some other way? I will do so. 
U, Thomas, thou hast su orn not to disclose; 
Ve ou did swear? 

(4. Not yet, sir, but I will, 
Pre vu — 

% No, Thomas, I dare take thy word, 
dat thou wilt swear, do, as thou think'st good; 
n resolv'd without it at thy pleasure. 

at. By my soul's safety then, sir, I protest 
tongue shall ne'er take knowledye of a word, 
>yer'd me in nature of your trust. 

kite It's too much, these ceremonies need not; 
low thy faith to be as firm as rock. 

Nomas, come hither, near; we cannot be 

i» private in this business. So it is. 

o he has sworn, I dare the safelier venture) 
have of late, by divers observations— 

&t whether his oath can bind him, there it is. 

* bethink me ere I do proceed. 

mes, it will be now too long to stay, 
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I'll spy some fitter time soon, or to-morrow, 
Casi. Sir, at your pleasure? 
Kite, 1 will think. Give me my cloak. And, Thy 
mas, 
I pray you search the books *gainst my return, 
For the receipts 'twixt me and Traps. 
Cask. I will, sir. 
Rite. And, hear you, if your mistress's brat, 
Well-bred, 
Chance to bring hither any gentlemen, 
Ere I come back, let one straight bring me word, 
Cash. Very well, sir. | 
Kite. To the Exchange; do you hear ? 
Or here in Coleman-Strect, to Justice Clements 
Forget it not, nor be out of the way. 
Cask. I will not, sir. | 
Kite. I pray you have a care on't. 
Or whether he come or no, if any other 
Stranger, or else, fail not to send me word. 
Cask. I shall not, sir. 
Kite. Be't your special business 
Now to remember it. | 
Cask. Sir, I warrant you. 
Kite. But, Thomas, this is not the secret, Thaw, 
I told you of. 
Cash. No, sir, I do suppose it. 
Kite. Believe me, it is not. 
Cash. Sir, I do believe you. 
Kite. By Heaven it is not; that's enough. bs 
Thomas, 
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| vould not you Should utter it, do you see, 

To am creature living; yet I care not. 

Well, I must hence. Thomas, conceive thus much ; 

It was a trial of you, when I meant 

S deep a secret to you: I mean not this, 

But that 1 have to tell you. This is nothing, this. 

But, Thomas, keep this from my wife, I charge you. 

lad up in silence, midnight, buried here, 

Wgeater hell than to be slave to tear. Exit. 
(ach. Locx'4 up in silence, midnight, buried here. 

Whence should this flood of passion, trow, take 

head ? ha! 

dest dream no longer of this running humour, 

Foc tear | sink | the violence of the stream 

4'ready hath transported me so far, 

That 1 can feel no ground at all! But soft, 

here is company: now must | 


[ Exit, 


fir WELL-BRED, EDw. KNO' weilt, BRAIx- 
WORM, BOBADIL, STEPHEN. 


Nel. Beshrew me, but it was an absolute good 
el, and exceedingly well carried. 


k. kno. Ay, and our ignorance maintained it as 
xl, did it not? 


Val. Yes, faith | but was't possible thou should'st 
= know him ? 1 forgive Mr. Stephen, for he is stu- 
pdity itself. 

|. Ano. *Fore heav'n, not 11 «« He had so written 


be, meli into the habit of one of your poor infantry, 


P ij 
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« your decayed, ruinous, worm- eaten gentlemen 
« the round.“ . | 

l. Why, Brain-worm, who would have thouge 
thou hadst been such an artificer ? 

E. Kno. An artificer! an architect! Except a my 
had studied begging all his life-time, and been; 
weaver of language from his infancy, for the clothic; 
of it! I never saw his rival. : 

Well. Where got'st thou this coat, I marvel? 


N 


Brain, Ot a Houndsditch man, sir, one of the &. 


vil's near kinsmen, a broker. 


Enter CASH. 


Cask. Francis! Martin! Ne'er a one to be four! 
now What a $pite's this? | 

Well. How now, Thomas, is my brotherly Kit 
within ? | 

Cask. No, sir; my master went forth e'en nov; 
but Master Down- right is within. Cob! what Cub 
Is he gone too ? | 

Well. Whither went your master, Thomas, cut 
thou tell ? 

Cask. I know not; to justice Clement's, I tin, 
Sir. Cob! Exit CN 

E. Kno. Justice Clement! What's he ? 

Well. Why, dost thou not know him? He is ach 
magistrate, a justice here; an excellent good lawye, 
and a great scholar: but the only mad and mem 
old fellow in Europe! I shewed you him the tie! 
day. 


* = 6 Sa 
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F. Know. Oh, is that he! I remember him now. 
Good faith! and he has a very strange presence, me- 
winks; it Shews as if he stood out of the rank from 
her men. I have heard many of his jests i“ the uni - 
reity. They say, he will commit a man for taking 
the wall of his horse. 

Hal. Ay, or wearing his cloak on one shoulder, 
 xrving of God. Any thing indeed, if it come in 
te way of his humour, 


Enter CasHn. 

(44k, Gasper, Martin, Cob 1 Heart! where should 
they be, trow ? 

ks. Master Kitely's man, pr'ythee vouchsafe us 
& lighting of this match. 

(ah. Fire on your match, no time but now to 
wachsafe ! [ Aide] Francis! Cob! 

. Body of me! Here's the remainder of seven 
rund since yesterday was seven- night. *Tis your 
t Trinidado! Did you never take any, Master 
Lephen? 

Step, No, truly, sir! but I'll learn to take it now, 
wee vou commend it so. 

&. Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what [ 
ri vou the world shall not reprove. I have been in 
i ladies, where this herb grows, where neither 
lf, nor a dozen gentlemen more, of my know- 
tr, have received the taste of any other nutriment 
atte world for the space of one and twenty weeks, 
the fume of this simple only. Therefore it can- 
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not be but tis most divine, especially your Trin 
Your Nicotian is good too. I do hold it, and uy 
affirm it before any prince in Europe, to be the u 
Sovereign and precious weed that ever the earth u 
dered to the use of man. 

E. Know. This Speech would have done decently, 
a tobacco-trader's mouth. 


Enter CasH and Cos. 


Cash. At Justice Clement's he is, in the middle; 
Coleman- Street. 

Cob. O, ho! 

Bob. Where's the match I gave thee ? Master Ki 
ly's man ? 

Cask, Here it is, sir. 

Cob. By God's-me! I marvel what pleasure or i 
city they have in taking this roguish tobaccol f 
good for nothing but to choke a man, and to fill ke 
full of smoke and embers. 

[ Bob. heats him with a cudgel, Mat. rum an. 

All. Oh, good captain! hold! hold! 

Bob. You base scullion, you. 

Cash. Come, thou must need be talking too; dt 
well enough serv'd. 

Cob. Well, it shall be a dear beating, an' I lire! 
wiil have justice for this. 

Be. Do you prate ? Do you murmur ? 

[ Bob. beats king 


F. Kno. Nay, good captain, will you regard * 


humour of a fool? 


de : 
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. A whoreson filthy slave, a dung-worm, an 
acrement! Body of Czsar, but that I scorn to let 
th 50 mean a spirit, I'd have stabb'd him to the 
arth. 

al. Marry, the law forbid, sir. 

Bob. By Pharaoh's foot, I would have done it. 

[ Exit. 

Step, Oh, he swears admirably! By Pharaoh's 
vt, body of Cæsar; I shall never do it, sure; upon 
nine honvur, and by St. George; no, I han't the 
cht grace. | 

Wl. But soft, where's Mr. Matthew? gone! 

bra. No, sir; they went in here. 

Mell. O, let's follow them: Master Matthew is 
ane to Salute his mistress in verse. We shall have 
te happiness to hear some of his poetry now. He 
wer comes unfurnish'd. Brain- worm 

Sep. Brain- worm! Where? Is this Brain- worm? 

L. Kno. Ay, cousin, no words of it, upon your gen- 
Sep, Not I, body of me! by this air, St. George, 
ad the foot of Pharaoh | 

Well. Rare] your cousin's discourse is simply drawn 
at with oaths. 

k. Ao. Tis larded with em. A kind of French 
wing, if you love it. Come, let's in. Come, 
us, 5 [ Exeunt. 


PIT —— 
— 
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SCENE III. 


A Hall in Justice CLEMexNT's House, Enter Kitty; 
and Cos. 


Rite. Ha! How many are there, say'st thou? 
Cob. Marry, sir, your brother, Master Well-brez.. | 
Kite. Tut, beside him: what strangers are thes, | ** 


man ? (ib, 
Cob. Strangers! let me see ; One, two; mas, * 5 
know not well, there are so many. | tear 


Kite How, $0 many ? 
cob. Ay, there's some five or six of them, att: | *" 


most. Cob 
Kite. Aswarm, a swarm ! rell t 
Spite of the devil! how they sting my head de 
With forked stings, thus wide and large! But Cob, the m 
How long hast thuu been coming hither, Cob? 2 the 
Cob. A little while, sir. 10 
Kite. Didst thou come running ? n 
Cob No, sir. 0 
Kite. Nay, then I am familiar with thy haste! Kit 
Bane io my tortunes. What meant | to marry? Cod, 
I, that before was rank'd in such content, ies 
My mad at rest too in so Solt a peace, = 
Being fice master of my own free thoughts, | *. 
And now become a slave? What, never sighl 0 
Be vt good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold. 2 


' Tis done, 'tis done! Nay, when such flowing Str. 


1 


TELT 


at the 


1 
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plenty itself falls into my wife's lap, 

The Cornucopia will be mine, I know. But, Cob, 
What entertainment had they? I am sure 

ster and my wife would bid them welcome! Hal 

(4, Like enough, sir; yet | heard nut a word of it. 

ie. No; their lips were seal'd with kisses, and 

the voice, 
Prown'd in a flood of joy at their arrival, 
Kt ost her motion, state and faculty. 
(b, winch of them was't that fist kiss'd my wife? 
\ ter, I Should say, my wife, alas! 
tar not her, Ha! Who was it, Say'st thou? 

C. By my troth, sir, will you have the truth of it? 

te. Ay, good Cob, I pray thee heartily. 

c. Then 1 am a vagabond, and fitter for Bride- 
rell than your worship's company, if I saw any body 
tobe k155'd unless they would have kiss'd the post in 
the middle ot the warechouse ; for there I left em vo 
their tobacco, with a pox ! 

kt. How ! were tl.ey not gone in then, ere thou 
(am'st ? | 

C. O, no, sir! 

Kite, Spite o the devil! What do I stay here then? 
(ob, follow me. [ Extt. 

* (ob, Ny, soft and fair, I have eggs on the spit. 
New am | fer some five and fifty reasons hammer- 
eng, hammering revenge! Nay, an' he had not 
* in my house, tu ould never have grieve:l me; 
*dut, being my guest, one that I'll be sworn l loved 
ud trusted; and he to turn monster of ingratitude, 


68 EVERY MAN N HIS HUMOUR, 4 
* and strike his lawful host! Well, I hope to nip 
« up an host of fury for't. I'll to Justice 

c for a warrant. Strike his lawful host 1“ [i 


— 6᷑ÜĩüfĩU — — — 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


A Room in KITELY's House. Enter Downuaicarw 
Dame KiTtELY. 


Downright, 
Werk, sister, I tell you true; and you'll findit u 
in the end. 

Dame. Alas, brother, what would you have net; 
do? I cannot help it. You see my brother brag 
'em in here, they are his friends. 

Dow. His friends! his friends! Slud they dn 
thing but haunt him up and down, like a sort du 
lucky spirits, and tempt him to all manner of n. 
lany that can be thought of. Well, by this light: 
little thing would make me play the devil with uae 
of 'em. And *twere not more for your husband' un 
than any thing else, I'd make the house too hot is 
the best on em. They should say, and sweat le 
were broken loose ere they went hence. Bu, 
God's will, tis nobody's fault but yours; for an'm 
had done as you might have done, they should we 
been parboil'd and bak'd too, every mother's * 
ere they should ha' come in e'er a one of em. 
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God's my lite! did you ever hear the like? 

Wat a Strange man is this! Could I keep out all 

en, think you? I should put myself against half a 

ata men, should 17 Good faith, you'd mad the 

N rent t body 1 in the world to „ 
Guy SENSE or reason! 


or Mrs. BRIDb er, Mr. MATTHEW, WELL-BRED, 
ad | $reeuex, EDwarp Kno'WELL, BoBaDil, and 
(45H, 


Indget. Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal 
t w, | your wit's treasure, thus to pour it forth 
[pan 50 mean a Subject as my worth. 
mts . You Say well, mistress; and I mean as well. 
rap | ber. Hey-day, here is stuff 
I. O, now stand close. Pray Heav'n she can 
o him to read; he should do it of his own natural 
de || apudence. 
of wi. | Indg. Servant, what is this same, I pray you? 
r . Marry, an elegy! an elegy! an odd toy—Pll 
um | adit, ii you please. 
Indg. Pray you do, Servant. 
Jeu. O, here's no foppery ! Death! I can endure 
te nocks better. 

L. kno. What ails thy brother? Can he not dear 
te reading of a ballad ? 

Tl. O, no; a rhime to him is worse than cheese, 
"2 bagpipe. But, mark, you lose the protestation. 
. &, Master Matthew, you abuse the expectation 

G 
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. of your dear mistress, and her fair sister. Fie, wwe | x 
you live, avoid this prolixity. 


Mat. | shall, sir. Th 
Rare creature, let me sfeak without Merce, " 
Il cu Heav'n my rude words had the in fiuence 7 
T rule thy thoughts, as thy fair looks do mine, * 


Then $hould'st thou be his prisoner, who tis thin, | 1 
[ Master Stephen answers with shaking his bead. Do 

E. Kno. Slight, he Shakes his head like a boitl, y =yY 
feel an' there be any brain in it! 

Weil. Sister, what ha” you here? Verses! Pra Daten 
you, let's see. Who made these verses ? They & We, 
excellent good. Do: 

Mat. O, Master Well-bred, *tis your disposa u n ; 
say so, Sir. They were good i' the morning; Int He. 
'em extempore this morning. 

Well. How, extempore ! 

Mat. | would I might be hang'd else; ask C 
Bobadil. He saw me write them at the — fue 
it) the Star yonder. 

Step. Cousin, how do you like this gentlemar\ 
verscs? 

E. Kno. O, admirable! the best that ever Ib 
coz! 

Step. Body o' Cxsar! they are admirable! 
The best that ever I heard, as I am a soldier. WT" 

Dow. 1 am vext, I can hold ne'er a boned * 
still! *Heart, I think they mean to build and bis 
here. 


17 
\ Vide 
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Wl, Sister Kitely, I marvel you get you not a 
errant that can rhime, and do tricks too. 

Du. Oh, monster] Impudence itself, tricks! 
Come, you might practise your ruffian tricks some- 
were else, and not here, | wuss. This is no tavern, 
r crinking-school, to vent your exploits in. 

a. How now ! whose cow has calv'd ? 

Dow, Marry, that has mine, sir. Nay, boy, never 
ok azkance at me for the matter; I'll tell you of it; 
ae, Sr, vou and your companions ; mend yourselves, 


when | ha' done? 

Wil. Ny companions ! 

Dew. Yes, sir, your companions, so I say; I am 
wt afraid of you nor them neither, your hang-bys 
im. You must have your poets, and your putlings, 
wr Soldados and foolados, to follow you up and 
zwn the city, and here they must come to domineer 


ad wagger. Sirrah, you ballad-singer; and slops, 
wr tellow there, get you out; get you home; or, by 
as steel, I'll cut off your ears, and that presently. 
Well, 'Slight, stay, let's see what he dare do. Cut 
Alus ears! cut a whetstone. You are an ass, do 
wm xe; touch any man here, and by this hand, I'll 
u my rapier to the hilts in you. 

Da. Yea, that would I fain see, boy. 

hr all draw, and they of the house make out to part 

them. ] 

Done. O, Jesu! murder! Thomas, Gasper ! 

brig. Help, help, Thomas. 

. kno. Gentlemen, torbear, I pray you. 

Gy 


72 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. AB 
Bob. Well, sirrah ! you Holofernes | by my has, 
Iwill pink your flesh full of holes with my rapier n 
this; I will, by this good Heav'n. Nay, let him cone, 
gentlemen, by the body of St. George, I'll not K 
him. [ They offer to fight again, and are em 
Cash. Hold, hold, good gentlemen. 
Dow. You whoreson, bragging coistril! 


Enter KiTELY. 


Kite. Why, how now, what's the matter? What 
the stir here? | 
Put up your weapons, and put off this rage. 
My wife and sister, they're the cause of this. 
What, Thom.s, where is the knave? 
Cask. Here, sir. 
Well. Come, let's go; this is one of my brother 


ancient humours, this. [E 
Step. I am glad nobody was hurt by his ance 
humour. * 


Kite. Why, how now, brother, who enſort d d 
brawl ? 

Dow. A sort of lewd rake-hells, that care neither 
for God nor the devil. And they must come bert 
read ba'lads, and roguery, and trash I'll mart 
knot of 'em ere 1 sleep, perhaps; especially ® 
there: he thats all manner of shapes; and ng 
Sonnets, his fellow. But I'll follow em. {[® 

Bridg. Brother, indeed you are too violent, 
Too sudden in your humour. 


EIT. EYERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 73 


There was one a civil gentleman, 
And verv worthily demean'd himself. 

Kite, O, that was some love of yours, sister. 

Bg. A love of mine? would it were no worse, 
wother! You'd pay my portion sooner than you 
tak for. Exit. 

Dane. Indeed, he seem'd to be a gentleman of ex- 
wing fair disposition, and of very excellent good 
What a coil and stir is here? CExte. 
| kr. Her love, by Heav'n! my wife's minion ! 
Death, these phrases are intolerable! 

Well, well, well, well, well, well! 
too plain, too clear. Thomas, come hither. 
What, are they gone ? 
(ah. Av, Sir, they went in. 
u mistress, and your sister 

Kite. Are any of the gallants within? 

(ak. No, sir, they are all gone. 

Aue. Art thou sure of it? 

ca. 1 can assure you, sir. 

Kite, What gentleman was it that they prais'd so, 
Thomas ? 

(ak. One, they call him Master Kno'well, a hand- 
me young gentleman, sir. 

lite. Ay, I thought so. My mind gave me as much. 
die but they have hid him in the house 
mes here; I'll go and search. Go with me, Thomas, 
une to me, and thou shalt find me a master. 

[ Exeunt. 


Arts. 


—ů 


G iy 
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SCENE II. 


_— 
» 


Moor fie/ds. Enter E. Kno'weLL, Wert-, ay 
BrAinN-WORM. 


E. Kno. Well, Brain-worm, perform this businen 
happily, and thou makest a purchase of my love ig 
ever. | 

Well. Vfaith, now let thy spirits use their ben u 
cuitie>; but at my hand, remember the mewayge u 
my brother; for there's no other means to start hin 
out of his huuse. 

Brain. I warrant you, sir, fear nothing. I hare: 
nimble soul has waked all forces of my phant'sy h 
this time, and put 'em in true motion. What ye 
have possessed me withal, I'll discharge it amply, vr. 
Make it no question. [iz 

Well. Forth, and prosper, Brain-worm. Fat, 
Ned, how dost thou approve of my abilities in ths 
device ? 

E. Kno. Troth, well, howsoever : but it will com 
excellent, if it take. 

Weil. Lake, man! Why, it cannot choose but tube 
if the circumstances miscarry not. But tell me in 

nuously, dust thou affect my sister Bridget as tha 
| pretend'st ? | 

FE Kao. Friend, am I worth belief? 

Wel! Come, do not protest. In faith, she is a m 
of goud ornament, and much modesiy ; and, exc 
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| conce'v'd very worthily of her, thou should'st not 
ke her. 

5. Kno. Nay, that I am afraid will be a question 
e whether 1 shall have her or no. 
au. Slid thou shalt have her; by this light thou 
gult. 

Ne. Nay, do not swear. 

Ma, By this hand thou shalt have her. I'll go 
ech her presently. Point but where to meet, and, 
am an honest man, I'll bring her. | 

i. Ko. Hold, hold, be temperate. | 

d. Why, by—— what shall I swear by ? thou 
Jul have her, as I am | 

L. kno. *Pray thee be at peace, I am satisfied ; 
pd do believe thou wilt omit no offered occasion to 
mie my devires complete. 


Weil. Thou shalt see, and know I will not. | Exeunt. 


Enter FORMAL and KNO'WELL. 


Form. Was your man a soldier, sir? 
Ho. Aye, a knave, I took him begging o' the way, 
Tus morning, as I came over Moorfields. 


Enter BRAIN-WORM. | | 
0, here he is! you have made fair speed, believe me. 
ere i the name of sloth could you be thus 
ain. Marry, peace be my comfort, where I 
bought I Should have had little comfort of your wor- 
Up 3 service. 
kn. How $0 ? 
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Brain. O, sir] your coming to the city, your & 
tertainment of me, and your sending me to watch 
indeed, all the circumstances either of your charge, 
or my employment, are as open to your son as » 
yourself. 

uo. How should that be! unless that villa, 

Brain- worm 
Have told him of the letter, and discovered 
All that I strictly charg'd him to conceal ! 'Tis w! 

Brain. I am partly o' that faith, 'tis so indeed. 

Kno. But how should he know you to be my mn 

Brain. Nay, sir, I cannot tell; unless it be by the 
black art! Is not your son a scholar, sir? 

Kno. Yes, but I hope his soul is not allied 
Unto such hellish practice: if it were, 

I had just cause to weep my part in him, 
And curse the time of his creation. 
But where didst thou find them, Fitz- sword! 

Brain. You should rather ask, where they found 
me, sir; for I'Il be sworn I was going along in the 
street, thinking nothing, when (of a sudden) a rac 
calls, Mr. Kno'well's man; another cries, soldir; 
and thus, half a dozen of em, till they had calle 
me within a house, where I no sooner came, but out 
flew all their rapiers at my bosom, with some three 
or fourscore oaths to accompany 'em, and all tote 
me, I was a dead man, if I did not confess where 90 
were, and how I was employed, and about ua, 
which, when they could not get out of me (as Ip» 
test they must have dissected me, and made an 1 
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«ny of me first, and so I told em) they locked me 
into a room i' the top of a high house, whence, 
1 creat miracle, having a light heart, I slid down 
bottom of packthread into the street, and $0 
| But, sir, thus much 1 can assure you; for 
' heard it while I was lock'd up; there were a great 
=zny rich merchants and brave citizens wives with 
em at a teast, and your son, Mr. Edward, withdrew 
vun one of 'em, and has pointed to meet her anon, at 
ge Cob's house, a water-bearer, that dwells by the 
nll. Now, there your worship shall be sure to take 
im, for there he preys, and fail he will not. 
Lie. Nor will 1 tail to break his match I doubt 
not. 
Go thou along with justice Clement's man, 
And stay there for me. At one Cob's house, say'st 
thou ? 

Brain. Aye, sir, there you shall have him. [Exit 
Kno'well.] Yes! Invisible! Much wench, or much 
un! light, when he has staid there three or four 
tours, travelling with the expectation of wonders, 
ud at length be delivered ot air! O, the sport that 
| ould then take to look on him, if I durst } But 
mean to appear no more before him in this 
tape. I have another trick to act yet. Sir, I make 
jou stay Somewhat long. 

form. Not a whit, sir. 

You have been lately in the wars, sir, it seems. 

tram. Marry have I, sir, to my loss, and expence 

a all, almost 
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Form. Troth, sir, | would be glad to bestow a bott!s 
of wine o' you, if it please you to accept it 

Brain. O, sir 

Form. But to hear the manner of your services an 
your devices in the wars; they say they be ver 
strange, and not like those a man reads in the Roman 
histories, or sees at Mile-End. 

Brain. No, I assure you, sir; why, at any time un 
it please you, I Shall be ready to discourse with yoy 
all I know; and more too, Somewhat. | 

Form. No better time than now, sir. We'll gov 
the Windmill, there we shall have a cup of neat grig, 
as we call it. I pray you, sir, let me request you ts 
the Windmill. 

Brain. I'll follow you, sir, and make grist 0' you, 
if I have good luck. Hau. 


Enter MaTTHEwW, ED. Kxo'WeELL, BoBanll, a 
STEPHEN. 


Mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taste the like clown 
him, where we were to-day, Mr. Well-bred's halt 
brother? I think the whole earth cannot shes tis 
parallel, by this day-light. 

E. Kno. We are now speaking of him. Caan 
Bobadil tells me he is fallen foul o' you too. 

Mat. O, ave, sir! he threatened me with the bat 
nado. 

Bob. Aye, but I think I taught you preventio 
this morning for that You shall kill him beo 


question, if you be so generously minded. 


II, 
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at. Indeed, it is a most excellent trick! 

2,5, O, you do nut give spirit enough to your mo- 
e, vou are tro tardy, too heavy} O, it must be 
aue ike lightning; hey! | Lie practizes at a post. 

Hat. Rare ca] tuin! 

34, Tut, 'tis nothing, an't be not done in a— 
rnto! | 

b. Ao. Captain, did you ever prove yourself upon 
et our masters of defence here:? 

Ver. O, goud Sir! yes, 1 hope he has. 

4:5, 1 will tell you, sir. They have assaulted me 
one three, four, five, Six of them together, as 1 
ke walked alone in divers skirts o' the tb, where 
te driven them before me the whole length of a 
zeet, in the open view of all our gallants, pitying 
whurt them, believe me. Vet all this lenity will not 
getcome their spleen; they will be doing with the 
pamre, raising a lll, a man may spurn abroad with 
® bot at pleasure. By myselt 1 could have slain 
dem all, but 1 delight not in murder. I am loth to 
vu any other tllan this bastinado tur em; yet 1 hold 
good policy not to go disarmed, for though I be 
ul, l may be oppressed with multitudes. 

t. kno, Aye, believe me, may you, sir; and, in 
& conceit, our u hole nation should sustain the loss 
bit, it it were $0. 

$5. Alas, nol What's a peculiar man to a nation? 
M seen. 

L. Ano. O, but your skill, sir! 

deb. Indeed, that might be some loss; but whe 
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respects it? I will tell you, sir, by the way of gs, 
vate, and under seal, I am a gentleman, and live her 
obscure, and to myself: but were | known to his au 
jesty, and the lords, observe me, I would u 
upon this poor head and life, for the public beneſt a 
the state, not only to spare the entire lives of h. 
subjects in general, but to save the one half, tz, 
three parts of his yearly charge in holding war, a 
against what enemy Scever. And how would 1 du, 
think you ? 

E. Kno. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 

Bob. Why thus, sir. I would select nineteen more 
to myself, throughout the land; gentlemen the 
should be, of good spirit, strong and able conxity. 
tion; I would choose them by an instinct, a charadet 
that I have; and I would teach these nineteen the ye. 
cial rules, as your Punto, your Reverso, your Sto. 
cata, your Imbroccata, your Passada, your Moatonts; 
till they could all play very near, or 1 
well as myself. This done, say the enemy were forty 
thousand strong, we twenty would come into the ic 
the tenth of March, or thereabouts; and we would 
challenge twenty of the enemy; they could 100, U 
their honour, retuse us! Well, we would kill then; 
challenge twenty more, kill them; twenty more, kill 
them; twenty more, kill them too; and thus woull 
we kill every man his twenty a day, that's tweaty 
score; twenty score, that's two hundred; two ha- 
dred a day, five days a thousand; forty thouxand; 
forty times five, five times forty, two hundred day 
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au them all up by computation. And this I will 
ture my poor gentleman-hike carcase to perform, 
crovided there be no treason practised upon us, by 
Ir and discreet manhood, that is, civilly by the 
word. 

b. Ko. Why are you so sure of your hand, cap- 
91, at all times? 

34, Tut, never miss thrust, upon my reputation 
mth vou. 

F Kro. I would not stand in Downright's state 
be, an' you meet him, for the wealth of any one 
wet in London. | 
&4, Why, sir, you mistake]! If he were here 
ws, by this welk in I would not draw my weapon 
ahm! Let this gentleman do his mind: but 1 
ul bastinado him, by the bright sun, wherever I 
rect him. 
X:t. Faith, and I'll have a fling at him, at my dis- 
wee. 


Eater DOWNRIGHT, walking over the Stage. 


|. Kno. God's $0! look ye where he is; yonder he 
mes. 
Jv, What peevish luck have I, I cannot meet 
n these bragging rascals! 
bd. It's not he, is it? 
L Ano. Yes, faith it is he! 
Mit. I'll be hang'd then, if that were he. 
L Kro. 1 aswre you that was he. 
dg. Upon my reputation, it was he. 
H 
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Bob. Had I thought it had been he, he muxt w 
have gone so: but I can hardly be induced to belies 


it was he yet. <4 
E. Ano. That I thi::k, sir. But see, he is cow 
again! 


Dew. O, Pharoah's foot! have I found vol 
Come, draw; to your tools. Draw, gipsey, or l 
tluesh you. 

Bes. Gentleman of valour, 1 do believe in the, 
hear me 

Dow. Draw vour weapon, then. 

Bob. Tall man, I never thought on't till now 
body of me! I had a warrant of the peace served u 
me even now, as I came along, by a water-bearr; 
this gentleman saw it, Mr. Matthew. 

[ He beats him and disarms him. Matthew runs aan. 
Dow. Sdeath, vou will not draw, then? 

Bob. Hold, hold, under thy favour, forbear. 

Dow. Prate again, as you like this, you whorew 
foist, you. You'll control the point, you! Yar 
consort 15 gone; had he staid, he had shared withws, 
sir. [ Exit Downtig. 

E. Kno. Twenty, and kill 'em; twenty more, K. 
hem too. Ha, ha! 

Bcb. Well, gentlemen, bear witness, I was bout! 
to the peace by this good day. 

E. Rub. No, faith, it's an ill day, captain, ner 
reckon it other: but say you were bound to the pen: 
the law allows you to defend yourself; that will pro 
but a poor excuses 


Lite. 
wand 


1 
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zu. I cannot tell, sir. I desire good construction, 
+ fir sort. I never sustained the like disgrace, by 
enen. Sure I was struck with a planet thence, for 
ud no power to touch my weapon. 

g. Kro. Aye, like enough, I have heard of many 
uu have been beaten under a planet. Go, get you 
pasurzeon. 'Slid, an' these be your tricks, your 
wados and your montantos, I'll none of them. 

36, | was planet-struck certainly. [ Exit. 

I. Kno. O, manners! that this age should bring 
wh such creatures! that nature should be at leisure 
wmike em! Come, coz. 

Sp. Mass, I'll have this cloak. 

L Nuo. God's will, 'tis Downright's. 

Sp. Nay, it's mine now; another might have 
den it up as well as I. I'll wear it, so I will. 

f. Kro. How, an' he see it? He'll challenge it, 
gure yourself, 

Sep. Aye, but he shall not ha't; Il say I bought 
. 

b. Kno. Take heed you buy it not too dear, coz. 

[ Exeunt. 


»» 


SCENE II, 


dtember in KtTELY's House. Enter KiTELY and 
CaSH. | 

Mite, Art thou sure, Thomas, we have pry'd into 

wand every part throughout the house ? Is there 
H ij 
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no by-place, or dark corner, has escaped our Search 

Cat. Indeed, sir, none; there's not a hole or ned 
unsearched by us, from the upper lott unto the celly 

Kite. They have convey'd him then away, or h 
him in some privacy of their own—— Whilst we wer 
Searching of the dark closet by my sister's chamber, 
did'st thou not think thou heard'st a ruling on the 
other side, and a soft tread ot feet? | 

Cas. Upon my truth, I did not, sir; or if 
did, it might be only the vermine in the wainxg; 
the house is old, and over- run with 'em. 
Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas, —we should bar 
these rats Dost thou understand me —we wille 
shall not harbour here; I'll cleanse my house fra 
'em, if fire or poison can effect it I will not bet. 
mented thus—They gnaw my brain, and burrows 
my heart cannot bear it. 


Cash. I do not understand you, sir! Good now, 


what is't disturbs you thus? Pray be compont; 
these starts of passion have some cause, I fear, tht 
touches you more nearly. 

Kite. Sorely, sorely, Thomas —it cleaves too due 
to me — Oh, me- I[Sig is.] Lend me thy amm 
good Cash. 

Cash. You tremble and look pale! Let meal 
assistance. | 

Kite. Not for ten thousand worlds Alas 10 
tis not in medicine to give me ease here, her 
lies. 

Cash. What, sir? 
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EV. 

iu. Why, — nothing. nothinzg—l am not sick, 
more than dead; I have a burning fever in my 
ed, and long for that, which having, would de- 
erov me. 

Ci. Believe me, 'tis your fancy's imposition; shut 
vor generous mind from such intruders—1'll ha- 
ard all mv growing favour with you; I'll stake my 
mint, mv future welfare, that some base whisper- 
«knve, nay, pardon me, sir, hath, in the best and 
«het soil, «own Seeds of rank and evil nature! O, 
u master, should they take root 


[ Laughing within. 
dost thou not hear! what 
unk t thou now? Are they not laughing at me? 
Ther are, they are. They have deceived the wittol, 
vi thus they triumph in their infamy—This aggra- 
on is not to be borne. [ Laughing again.] Hark, 
gn —Cash, do thou unseen steal in upon *em, and 
ven to their wanton conference. 

(Ai. 1 shall obey you, though against my will. 

a [ Exit, 
i, Against his will! Ha! it may be s0—He's 
ng, and may be bribed for them—they've various 
ns to draw the unwary in; if it be so, I'm lost, 
*eved, betrayed, and my bosom, my full-fraught 
om is unlock'd and opened to mockery and laugh 
r Heaven forbid! He cannot be that viper; sting 
r hand that raised and cherish'd him! was this 


ke added, I should be cursed - But it cannot be 
5 It cannot be. 


Lie, Hark! hark! 


H iij 
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Enter CASH. 
Cash. You are musing, sir. 


Kite. | ask your pardon, Cash, —ask me not why.. 


I have wrong'd you, and am Sorry—'tis gone. 

Cask. If you suspect my faith— 

Kite. I do not—say no more—and for my ale ke 
it die and be forgotten Have you seen your m 
tress, and heard—whence was that noise? 

Cash. Your brother, Master Well-bred, is wi 
'em, and I found 'em throwing out their mirth a; 
very truly ridiculous subject; it is one Formal, at 
Stiles himself, and he appertains, so he phrases it, v 
justice Clement, and wou'd speak with you. 

Kite. With mel Art thou sure it is the juice} 
clerk? Where is he? 


Enter BRAIN-WORM, as FORMAL. 


Who are you, friend ? 

Brain. An appendix to justice Clement, vun 
called his clerk ! 

Kite. What are your wants with me? 

Brain. None. 

Kite. Do you not want to speak with me? 

Brain. No, but my master does. 

Kite. What are the justice's commands? 

Brain. tle doth not command, but intreats hum 
Kitely to be with him directly, having matter a 
some moment to communicate unto him. 

Kue. What can it be? Say, I'll be with ha» 


Well 


ten d 
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ertly, and if your legs, friend, go no faster than 
wr tongue, I Shall be there before you. 

San. I will. Vale. [ Exit. 

Kite. lis a precious fool, indeed -I must go forth 
gut first, come hither, Thumas—1 have admitted 
be into the close recesses of my heart, and shewed 
bee all my frailties, passions, every thing. — 
ze careful of thy promise, keep good watch. 

Wit thou be true, my Thomas? 

(at. As truth's self, ir 
zul be as>ured you're heaping care and trouble 
[pon a sandy base; ill-plac'd suspicion 
lecoils upon yourself — She's chaste as comely ! 
ere 't She is— Let her not note your humour; 
Dopetse the gloom upon your brow, and be 
4s clear as her unsullied honour. 

Aue. | will then, Cash—thou comfort'st me—T'll 

drive these 
Fend-like tancies from me, and be myself again. 
Thuk'st thou she has perceived my folly > "IT were 
fappy it She had nut—She has not— 
They who know no evil, will suspect none. 

(ah. True, sir nor has your mind a blemish now. 
Ths change has gladdened me—Here's my mistress, 
and the rest, Settle your reason to accost em. 

ue. I will, Cash, 1 will 


bir WELL. BRED, Dame KITELY, and BRIDGET. 
Ws. What are you plotting, brother Kitely, 
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That thus of late you muse alone, and bear 
Such weigduy care upon your pensive brow } 
(Ln 
Kite. My care is all for you, good sneering br, 
ther, 
And well I wish you'd take Some wholesome coung, 
And curb your headstrong humours; trust me, br. 
ther, 
You were to blame to raise commotions here, 
And hurt the peace and order of my house. 
Well. No harm done, brother, I warrant you, 
Since there is no harm done, anger costs 
A man nothing, and a brave man is never 
His own man 'till he be angry To keep 
His valour in obscurity, is to keep himself, 
As it were, in a cloak-bag. What's a brave 
Musician unless he play ? 
What's a brave man unless he fight ? 
Dame. Aye, but what harm might have come of 
brother ? 
Well. What, school'd on both sides! Prytte, 
Bridget, save me from the rod and lecture. 
[ Bridg. and Well. ran. 
Kite. With what a decent modesty she rates hin! 
My heart's at ease, and she $hall see it is 
How art thou, wife? Thou look'st both gay al 
| comely, 
In troth, thou dost—I'm sent for out, my dear, 
But I $shall soon return—Indeed, my life, 
Business that forces me abroad, grows irksome. 
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[cou'd content me with less gain and vantage, 
To have thee more at home, indeed I cou'd. 
Dane. Your doubts, as well as love, may breed 
tee thoughts. 
Lite. That jar untunes me. [ 4xide, 
rat dost thou say? Doubt thee ? 
1+0uld as soon suspect myself—No, no, 
N confidence is rooted in thy merit, 
Vent and settled, that, wert thou inclin'd 
Tomasks, to sports, and balls, where lusty youth 
leads up the wanton dance, and the rais'd pulse 
eus quicker measures, yet I could with joy, 
With heart's ease and security not but 
[had rather thou should'st prefer thy home, 
aud me, to toys and such like vanities. 
Dane. But Sure, my dear, 
\vife may moderately more use these pleasures, 
Which numbers, and the time give sanction to, 
Fthout the smallest blemish on her name. 
Kite. And so She may—And 111 go with thee, child, 
vill ndeed—T'I1 lead thee there myself, 
Ind be the foremost reveller.—T'll silence 
the zneers of envy, stop the tongue of slander ; 
vr will | more be pointed at, as one 
dautb' d with jealousy 
Dane. Why, were you ever $0? 
Kite. What !—Ha | never—ha, ha, ha! 
de labs me home. [ As:de.] Jealous of thee ! 
%, do not believe it—Speak low, my love, 
ly brother will overhear us—No, no, my dear, 
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It cou'd not be, it cou'd not be for for 

What is the time now ?—1 shall be too late 

No, no, thou max'st be satisfy*'d 

There's not the smallest spark remaining 

Remaining! What do I say ? There never waz, 

Nor can, nor ever shall be so be satisfy'd— 

Is Cob within there? Give me a kiss, 

My dear; there, there, now we are reconcil'd= 

I'll be back immediately—Good-bye, good-bye 

Ha! ha! jealous, I shall burst my sides with laug. 

ing. 

Ha, ha! Cob, where are you, Cob? Ha, ha.— “Eu 
[Well-bred and Bridget come forward 

Well. What have you done to make your husbut 
part so merry from you? He has of late been lin 
given to laughter. 

Dame. He laughed indeed, but seemingly without 
mirth. His behaviour is new and strange. He is mc 
agitated, and has some whimsy in his head, that pu- 
zles mine to read it. 

Well. Tis jealousy, good sister, and writ so largely, 
that the blind may read it; have you not perceived 
it yet? 

Dame. If I have, 'tis not always prudent that my 
tongue should betray my eyes; so far my win 
tends, good brother, and little more I boats"! 
what makes him ever calling for Cob so? I won 
how he can employ him. 


Well, Indeed, sister, to ask how he employs Cb. 


is a necessary question for you, that are his wite, — 


| 
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; thing not very easy for you to be satisfy'd in—But 
l assure you, Cob's wife is an excellent bawd, 
ort, and oftentimes your husband haunts her house; 
dun, to what end I cannot altogether accuse him. 
warne you what you think convenient. But I have 
noun fair hides have foul hearts ere now, sister. 

Dune. Never said you truer than that, brother; 
nuch I can tell you for your learning. O, ho! is 
the fruit of 's jealousy? I thought some game 
« in the wind, he acted so much tenderness but 
+», but Il be quit with him.— Thomas! 


Enter CASH. 
fech your hat, and go with me; Ill get my hood, 
ad out the backward-way. I would to fortune I 
gud take him there, I'd return him his own, I war- 
wt him! l'd fit him for his jealousy [ Exeunt. 
Fel, Ha, hal so &'en let them go; this may make 
gent anon—W hat, Brain- worm? 


Enter BRAIN-WORM. 


an. I saw the merchant turn the corner, and 
ane back to tell you, all goes well; wind and tide, 
27 master. | 

Mal. But how got'st thou this apparel of the jus. 
ae man? 

bran. Marry, sir, my proper fine penman would 
dus desto w the grist o me at the Windmill, to hear 
de martial discourse, where I so marshalled him, 
41 made him drunk with admiration; and because 

*1 


92 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 4 


too much heat was the cause of his distemper, lm 
him stark naked, as he lay along asleep, and be. 
rowed his suit to deliver this counterfeit mexage a, 
leaving a rusty armour, and an old brown bill, 
watch him 'till my return; which shall be, wheat 
have pawned his apparel, and spent the better pan a 
the money, perhaps. 

Well. Well, thou art a successful 
Brain-worm; his absence will be subject for mu 
mirth. I pray thee return to thy young master, ad 
will him to meet me and my sister Bridget at the 
Tower instantly; for here, tell him, the houze is 8 
Stored with jealousy, there is no room for lore t 
Stand upright in. We must get our fortunes con. 
mitted to some large prison, say: and then the Tos. 
er, I know no better air, nor where the liberty ei the 
house may do us more present service. Away, 

[ Exit Inn 

Bridg. What, is this the engine that you tuld ne 
of? What farther meaning have you in the plot? 

Well. That you may know, fair sister-in-law, hos 
happy a thing it is to be fair and beautiful. 

Bridg. That touches not me, brother. ' 

Well. That's true; that's even the fault of it; in 
indeed, beauty stands a woman in no Stead, uren: 
procure her touching—Well, there's a dear and vc. 
respected friend of mine, sister, stands very s 
and worthily affected towards you, and hath vowedu 
inflame whole bonfires of zeal at his heart, in hon 
of your per fections. I have already engaged my p® 
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gue to bring you where you shall hear him confirm 
ch more. Ned Kno'well is the man, sister.— 
There's no exception against the party; you are ripe 
n husband, and a minute's loss to such an occa- 
gn is a great trespass in a wise beauty. What say 
«a, sister? On my soul, he loves you; will you give 
n the meeting? 

knare, Snidg. Faith, I had very little confidence in my 
Ir mat n conStancy, brother, if I durst not meet a man: 
et, an this motion of yours savours of an old knight. ad- 
at tie Þ urer's Servant a little too much, methinks. 

Rus . What's that, sister? 

love r dug. Marry, of the go- between. 

es . e. No matter if it did; I would be such a one 
e Tos. krmy friend. But see, who is returned to hinder us. 


U. Enter KIT ELT. 


t Bru | xe, What villany is this? Called out on a false 
told ne wage! This was some plot; 1 was not sent for. 
Indget, where's your sister? 

dg. I think she be gone forth, sir. 

Lure. How is my wife gone forth > Whither, for 
taren's sake. 

nag. She's gone abroad with Thomas. 

Nur. Abroad with Thomas | Oh, that villain cheats 

me | 

de hath discover'd all unto my wife; 

leu that I was to trust him. Whither, I pray 

l, went she: 

inde. I know not, sir. 

I 
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Well. II tell you, brother, whither I suspect ge; 

gone. 

Kite. Whither, good brother ? 

ell. To Cob's house, I believe; but keep my 
counsel. | 

Kite. I will, I will. To Cob's house] Does gde 

haunt there ? 
She's gone on purpose now to cuckold me, 
With that lewd rascal, who, to win her favour, 
Hath told her all—Why wou'd you let her go? 

Well. Because she's not my wife: if she were, I'4 
keep her to her tether. 

Kite. So, so; now 'tis plain. I shall go mad 
With my misfortunes; now they pour in torrents, 
I'm bruted by my wife, betray'd by my servant, 
Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my neigh. 

bours, 
Despis'd by myselt.—There is nothing left now 
But to revenge myself first, next hang myself; 
And then—all my cares will be over. (E 

Bridg. He storms most loudly ; sure you have gore 
too far in this, 

Well. Twill all end right, depend upon't.—but 
let us lose no time; the coast is clear; away, ana; 
the affair is worth it, and cries haste. 

Bridg. I trust me to your guidance, brother, ad 
so fortune for us. Eu. 

== ä —————— ͤ —„ 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


Gocks- Market. Enter MATTHEW and BOBADIL. 


Matthew. 
| w0YDER, captain, what they will say of my going 
ay? ha! 

#5, Why, what should they say? but as of a dis- 
tet gentleman ; quick, wary, respectful of nature's 
ur lineaments, and that's all. 

Mat. Why sol but what can they say of your 


teating ? 


bab. A rude part, a touch with soft wood, a kind 
i gross battery used, lain on strongly, borne most 
rently, and that's all. But wherefore do I wake 
ter remembrance ? I was fascinated, by Jupiter | 
xinated; but I will be unwitched, and revenged by 
1. 
Met. Do you hear ? Is't not best to get a warrant, 
ad have him arrested, and brought before Justice 
Clement ? | 

bab. It were not amiss ; would we had it | 

Met. Why, here comes his man, let's speak to him. 

kb. Agreed. Do you speak. 


Enter BRAIN-WORM as FORMAL. 


Au. Save you, sir. 
bran, With all my heart, sir! 
I ij 
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Mat. Sir, there is one Downright hath abused th 
gentleman and myself, and we determine to make our. 
selves amends by law; now, if you would do us the 
favour to procure a warrant to bring him before your 
master, you shall be well considered of, I autre ye, 
sir. 

Brain. Sir, you know my service is my living; 
Such favours as these, gotten of my master, is hy 
only preferment, and therefore you must consider ne, 
as I may make benefit of my place. 

Mat. How is that, sir? 

Brain. Faith, sir, the thing is extraordinary, ani 
the gentleman may be of great account. Yet, te 
what he will, if you will lay me down a brace of u. 
gels in my hand, you shall have it, otherwise not, 

Mat. How shall we do, captain? He asks a brace 
of angels; you have no money. 

Bob. Not a cross, by fortune. 

Mat. Nor I, as I am a gentleman, but two pen 
left of my two shillings in the morning for wine ad 
raddish. Let's find him some pawn. 


Bob. Pawn! we have none to the value of his& | 


mand. 
Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here. 
Bob. And harkee, he shall have my trusty Tokd 
too. | believe I shall have no service for it to-day. 
Mat. Do you hear, sir? We have no store of ns 
ney at this time, but you shall have good pam; 
look you, sir, I will pledge this ring, and that gente 
man his Toledo, because we would have it d 
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drain. 1 am content, sir; I will get you the war- 
presently. What's his name, say you? Don- 
reht! ; 

lat. Ave, aye, George Downright. | 

Brain. Well, gentlemen, I'll procure you the war- 
wat presently; but who will you have to serve it? 

Mat. That's true, captain, that must be considered. 

35, Body o' me, I know not! Tis service of 
anger ! 

Bram. Why, you were best get one of the varlets 
the city, a Serjeant ; I'll appoint you one, if you 
p:ea5e. 

Mat. Will you, sir? Why we can wish no better. 

Bb, We'll leave it to you, sir. 

[ Exeunt Bob. and Mat. 

Brain. This is rare! Now will I go pawn this 
tak of the justice's man's, at the broker's, for a 
mrlet's suit, and be the varlet myself, and so get 
money on all sides. [ Exit. 


SCENE Ii. 


Tie Street before CoB's House. Enter KNO'WELL. 


Nuo. O, here it is; I have found it now— Hoa, 
"to is within here? [ Tib appears at the window. 
Tb. I am within, sir, what is your pleasure? 
Aro. To know who is within besides yourself. 
\ Ti, Why, sir, you are no constable, I hope? 
| Ris, O, fear you the constable > Then I doubt 
Liz 
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not you have some guests within deserve that fear. 
I'll fetch him straight. 

Tib For Heaven's sake, si 

Kno. Go to, come tell me, is not young Kno 
here ? 

Tib. Young Kno'well! I know none such, vir, 
my honesty. | 

Kno. Your honesty, dame! It flies too lightly fron 
you. There is no way but fetch the constable. 

T:ib. The constable; the man is mad, I think. 


Enter Ca%H and Dame KirttLy. 


Cask. Hoa! who keeps house here? 

Kno. O, this is the female copesmate of my on. 
Now shall I meet him straight. [ tad, 

Dame. Knock, Thomas, hard. . 

Cask. Hoa! good wife. 

Tib. Why, what's the matter with you? 

Dame. Why, woman, grieves it you to ope tie 
door ? Be'ike you get something to keep it shut. 

Tib. What mean these questions, pray you? 

Dame. So strange you make it! Is not my hu 
here! 


uo. Her husband 4 
Dame. My tried and faithful husband, h. 
Kitely. 


T:6. I hope he needs not be tried here. 

Dame. Come hither, Cash—1 see my turtle comune 
to his haunts ; let us retire. [ They retre 

Kno. This must be some device to mock me wits. 


1 


ade. 
Ser 
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wit—who is this !—Oh! 'tis my son disguis'd. 
lu watch him and surprise him. 


Enter K1TELY muffled in @ cloak. 


Kite, Tis truth, I see, there she skulks. 
Jt | will fetch her from her hold—1 will— 
1temble so, 1 scarce have power to do the justice 
ker nfamy demands. 
i Kitely goes forward, Dame Kitely and Kno'- 
well lay hold of him.) 
kno. Have I trapped you, youth? You cannot 
cape me now. 
Done. O, Sir | have I forestall'd your honest mar- 
ket? 
Found your close walks! You stand amaz'd 
You, do you ? Ah, hide, hide your face for shame 
Faith, | am glad I have found you out at last. 
That is your jewel, trow ? In, come let's see her; fetch 
forth the wanton dame—lf she be fairer, 
u honest judgment, than myself, | 
Ide content with it: but she is change; 
L feeds you fat, she sooths your appetite, 
u you are well. Your wife, an honest woman, 
meat twice Sod to you, Sir. O, you treacher| 
lo What mean you, woman? Let go your hold. 
ee the counter feit—l am his father, and claim him 
as my own. 
lite. ¶ Discovering himse!f.) 1 am your cuckold, and 
claim my vengeance. 
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Dame. What, do you wrong me, and inzult * 

too ? 

Thou faithless man! 

Kite, Out on thy more than strumpet's impuder 
Steal'st thou thus to thy haunts? And have I tak 
Thy bawd and thee, and thy companion, 

This hoaryv- headed letcher, this old goat, 

Close at your villany, and would'st thou 'scuse it 

With this stale harlot's jest, accusing me? 

O, old incontinent, dost thou not shame, 

To have a mind so hot; and to entice, 

And feed the enticement of a lustſul woman? 
Dame. Out, I defy thee, thou dissembling wreich 
Kite. Defy me, strumpet! Ask thy pander het, 

Can he deny it, or that wicked elder ? 
uo. Why, hear you, sir 
Cash. Master, 'tis in vain to reason while there pu- 

sions blind you—P'm griev'd to see you thus. 

Kite. Tut, tut, never speak, I see thro? ev'ry 
Veil you cast upon your treachery: but I have 
Done with you, and root you from my heart for era. 
For you, sir, thus I demand my honour's due; 
Resolv'd to cool your lust, or end my shame. Dun 

Kno. What lunacy is this! Put up your sword, u 
undeceive yourselfNo arm that e'er pois'd ven 
can affright me. But I pity folly, nor cope with m 
nes. 

Kite. I will have proofs—l will—so you good wilt 
Þawd, Cob's wife; and you, that make your hub 
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ud monster; and you, young pander, and old cuck- 
.4 maker, I'll ha” you every one before the justice 
, you Shall answer it; I charge you go. Come 
art, thou bawd. 
{ Goes into the house and brings out Tib. 
Kew. Marry, with all my heart, sir; 1 go wil- 
 lingly. 

Tho' I do taste this as a trick put on me, 
Ie pumsh my impertinent search; and justly; 
ud halt torg ve my son for the device. 

Kite. Come, will you go? 

Dane. Go, to thy shame believe it. 

Lue. Thu” Shame and Sorrow both my heart be- 

tide, 
me oa—lI must, and will be satisfy'd. [ Exeunt. 


_— 


SCENE IT. 


Stocks- Market. Enter BRAIN-WORM. 

Bran. Well, of all my disguises yet, now am [ 
wit like myself; being in this serjeant's gown. A 
u of my present profes:ivn never counterteits, till 
* lays hold upon a debtor, and says, he *rests him 
then he brings him to all manner of unrest. A 
wd of little kings we are, bearing the diminutive of 
ine, made like a young artichoke, that always 
ares pepper and salt in itself. Well, I know not 
mat danger I undergo by this exploit; pray Heaven 
come well off! 
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Enter BoBADIL and Mr. Mrrutw. 


Mat. See, I think, vonder is the varlet, by k 
gown. *Save you, friend; are not you hear by 
pointment of justice Clement's man ? 

Brain. Yes, an't please you, sir, he told me w 
gentlemen had willed him to procure a warrant fra 
his master, which I have about me, to be $erved®@ 
one Downright. 

Mat. It is honestly done of you both; and see wher 
the party comes you must arrest. Serve it upon his 
quickly, before he be aware 


Enter Mr. STEPHEN, in DOwNRIGHT's Clo. 


Bob. Bear back, Master Matthew. 

Brain. Master Downright, 1 arrest you b & 
queen's name, and must carry you before a juxtce, 
by virtue of this warrant. 

Step. Me, friend, I am no Downright, I. Ila 
Master Stephen; you do not well to arrest me, Ie 
you truly. I am in nobody's bonds or books, | wail 
you Should know it. A plague on you heartily, i 
making me thus afraid before my time. 

Brain. Why now you are deceived, gentlemen! 

Bob. He wears such a cloak, and that deceived u 
But see, here he comes indeed! this is he, officer. 


Enter DowNRIGHT. 


Dew. Why, how now, Signor Gull ! are you tur 
filcher of late? Come, deliver up my cloak. 


ae} 
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geb. Your cloak, sir 1 1 bought it even now in 

der market. 

Jain. Master Downright, I have a warrant I must 

He upon you, procured by these two gentlemen. 

Dau. These gentlemen! these rascals! 
ain. Keep the peace, I charge you in her ma- 
env 5 name. 

Dew. 1 obey thee. What must I do, officer? 
gun. Go betore master justice Clement, to an- 
er what they can object against you, sir. I will 
& vou kindly, sir. 
kt, Come, let's before, and make the justice, cap- 
—— (Exit. 
. The varlet's a tall man, before Heaven! 

Exit. 

w. Gull, you'll gi” me my cloak ? 
$9. Sir, I bought it, and I'll keep it. 

Du. You will? 
leg. Aye, that I will. 

u. Officer, there's thy fee, arrest him. 

Tan, Master Stephen, I must arrest you. 
vp. Arrest me, I scorn it; there, take your cloak, 
none on't. 

In. Nay, that shall not serve your turn, now, 
„ Officer, I'll go with thee to the justice's. Bring 
2 along. | 

p. Why, is not here your cloak, what would you 
ae! 


du. I'll ha' you answer it, sir. 
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Brain. Sir, I'll take your word, and this gente. 
man's too, for his appearance. 

Dow. VI! ha' no words taken. Bring him 

Brain. So, so, I have made a fair mash on't. 

Step. Must I go? | 

Brain. | know no remedy, Master Stephen. 

Dow. Come along before me here. 1 do not low 
your hanging look behind. 

Step. Why, sir, I hope you cannot hang me for; 
Can he, fellow ? 

Brain. I think not, sir. It is but a whipping un 
ter, sure! | 

Step. Why, then let him do his worst, I am en 
lute. (E 


r 


—— 


SCENE VV. 


A Hall in Justice C.emenT's House. Enter CI tum 
Kno'weELL, KiTELY, Dame KiTELY, Tis, Can, 
Cos, and Servants. 


Clem. Nay, but stay, stay, give me leave. My ca, 
Sirrah. You, Master Kno'well, say you went thitte: 
to meet your son. 

Kno. Ave, sir. 

Clem. But who directed you thither ? 

K no. That did mine own man, sir. 

Clem. Where is he? 


4 
* 
der 
C. 
K 
C 
wes 
1. 
C. 
'th; 
De 
ter 
xcte 
Cl 
Os 
Cir 
De 
ach 
% 
Lie] 
Ut c 
Lin 
Cr 
wm ki 
Kite 
(um 
r? 
kite 
(om 
Led 
rt t. 


81. | gf. EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 103 


milk. | £40, Nay, 1 know not now; I left him with your 
erk; and appointed him to stay for me. 
ng. | Com, My clerk! About what time was this? 
Kno. Marry, between one and two, as I take it. 
Cem. And what time came my man with the false 
wage to you, Master Kitely ? 
t un Kite. After two, sir. 
cin. Very good: but, Mrs. Kitely, how chance 
that you were at Cob's? Ha! 
Dame. An' please you, sir, I'll tell you. My bro- 
ger Well-bred told me, that Cob's house was a $us- 
red place— 
(lm. So it appears, methinks : but on. 
Dame. And that my husband used thither daily. 
—— | Cm. No matter, so he us'd himself well, mistress. 

Dame. True, sir; but you know what grows by 

ich haunts, oftentimes. 

(im. | see rank fruits of a jealous brain, Mistress 
bey. But did you find your husband there, in 
», Cu, kt case, as you suspected? 

Kite, I found her there, sir. 
Cen. Did you so? That alters the case. Who gave 
u knowledge of your wife's being there? 
kite. Marry, that did my brother Well. bred. 
Gm. How, Well-bred first tell her, then tell you 
Where is Well-bred? 
kite, Gone with my sister, sir, I know not whither. 
Wm. Why, this is a mere trick, a device; you are 
Led in this most grossly, all! Alas, poor wench, 
thou suspected for this? 
K 
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Ti. Yes, an't please vou. * 
Clem. I smell mischief here, plot and contrivu | «rt 

Master Kitely. However, it you will step into d | tl 

next room with your wife and think coolly of maten | ae 

you'll find some trick has been played you—l fey | ad 
there have been jealousies on both parts, and the wag Þ =? 

have been merry with you. 7 
Kite. I begin to feel it—I'll take your coungt.. der 

Will you go in, dame ? 

Dame. 1 will have justice, Mr. Kitely. 
(Exit Kite. and Dane | te p 

Clem. You will be a woman, Mrs. Kitely, u! | c 

see—How now, what's the matter? un 
Enter Servant. TL & 

Serv. Sir, there's a gentleman i' the court withou, f ou, 
desires to speak with your worship. 

Clem. A gentleman ! What's he? 

Serv. A soldier, sir, he says. 

Clem, A soldier! My sword, quickly. A wie 
speak with me! Stand by, I will end your mate 
anon—Let the soldier enter. Now, sir, what hu u 
to say to me ? 

Enter BOBADIL and MATTHEW. 

Bob. By your worship's favour 

Clem. Nay, keep out, sir, I know not your . 
tence; you send me word, sir, you are a wie 
Why, sir, you shall be answered here; here beth 
have been among soldiers. Sir, your pleasure? 

Bob. Faith, sir, so it is, this gentleman and 
self have been most uncivilly wronged and beater 
one Downright, a coarse fellow about the town! 
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ad, for my own part, I protest, being a man in no 
vn given to this filthy Eumour of quarrelling, he 
Ih assaulted me in the way of my peace; despoiled 
de of mine honour; disarmed me of my weapons; 
ad rudely laid me along in the open strects; when I 
t 0 much a> One Oflered to resist him. 

Cn. O, God's precious! Is this the soldier? Lie 
here, my sword, 'twill make him swoon, I tear; he 
„not fit to look on't, that will put up a blow. 

Mat. An't please your worship, he was bound to 
de peace. 

Cen. Why, an' he were, sir, his hands were not 


und, were they ? 


Srv. There's one of the varlets of the city, sir, has 
xought two gentlemen here, one upon your worship's 
nrrant. 

Cen. Ny warrant ! 

*. Yes, sir, the officer says, procured by these 
wo. | 
Clem. Bid him come in. Set by this picture. What, 
Ar. Downright! ale you brought at Mr. Freshwa- 
er's Suit here ? 
ater DOWNRIGHT, STEPHEN, and BRAIN-WORM. 
Dow. Vaith, sir. And here's another, brought 
4 my suit. 

Cem, What are you, sir? 

Sep. A gentleman, sir. O, uncle |! 

Cen. Uncle! Who, Master Kno'well ? 

Ano. Aye, sir, this is a wise kinsman of mine. 

Sep, God's my witness, uncle, I am wronged here 

K ij 
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monstrously ; he charges me with stealing of his dal 
and would I might never stir, if I did not ſnd un 
the street by chance. 

Dow. O, did you find it, now? You Said you bag 
it ere-while. 

Step. And you said I stole it. Nay, now my unc 
is here, I'll do well enough with you. 

Clem. Well, let this breathe a-while. You that has 
cause to complain there, stand forth. Had you wy 
warrant for this gentleman's apprehension. 

Bob. Aye, an't please your worship. 

Clem. Nay, do not speak in passion so. Where hi 
you it ? 

Bob. Of your clerk, sir. 

Clem. That's well, an' my clerk can make va 
and my hand not at em! Where is the wamm 
9 have you it ? 

ain. No, sir, your worship's man, Master Far. 
E. die me do it for these gentlemen, and be wa 
be my discharge. 

Clem. Why, Master Downright, are you auch aw- 
vice to be served, and never see the warrant! 

Dow. Sir, he did not serve it on me. 

Clem. No, how then ? 

Dow. Marry, sir, he came to me, and said he u. 
serve it, and he would use me kindly, and 30— 

Clem. O, God's pity, was it so, sir? He must 
it? Give me a warrant, I must serve one too 

knave, you slave, you rogue, do you say you ms, 
Sirrah | Away with him to the goal. I'll teach 
a trick for your must, sir. 


"= > 
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grain. Good sir, I beseech you be good to me. 

Cn. Tell him, he shall go to the gaol, away with 
am, | SAY» 

Brain. Aye, sir, if you will commit me, it shall 
te tor committing more than this, I will not lose by 
j travel any grain of my fame certain. 


[ Throws off his disguise. 
(im. How is this! 


Ve. My man, Brain-worm! 

Sep. O, yes, uncle, Brain-worm has been with my 
cus Edward and I, all this day. 

Cen. I told you all there was some device. 

ran. Nay, excellent justice, since I have laid my- 
eli thus open to you, now stand strong for me, both 
wh your sword and your balance. 

Cem. Body o' me, a merry knave | Give me a bowl 
if ck. It he belongs to you, Master Kno'well, I 
tepeak your patience. 

+ Brain. That is it I have most need of. Sir, if 
wu'll pardon me only, I'll glory in all the rest of my 
aploits. 

Kro. Sir, you know I love not to have my favours 
tome hard from me. You have your pardon; though 
| uspect you Shrewdly for being ot counsel with my 
vn against me. 

Brain. Ves, faith, I have, sir; though you retained 
de doubly this morning tor yourself; first, as Brain- 
vorm, after, as Fitz-sword. I was your reformed 


widier, *Twas I sent you to Cob's upon the errand 
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Kno. Is it possible! Or that thou houldst disgus 
thyselt so as I should not know thee ? 

Brain. O, Sir! this has been the day of my men 
morphoses; it is not that hape alone that I have ng; 
through to-day. I brought Master Kitely a mes 
too, in the form of Master Justice's man here, to em 
him out o' the way, as weil as your worship; che 
Master Well-bred might make a conveyance of M 
tress Bridget to my young master. 

Kno. My son is not married, I hope. 

Brain. Faith, sir, they are both, as sure as love,; 
priest, and three thousand pounds, which is her p. 
tion, can make em; and by this time are ready: 
bespeak their wedding supper at the Windmill, exe 
Some friend here prevent 'em, and invite em hone. 

Clem. Marry, that will 1; I thank thee for putts: 
me in mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch tha 
hither upon my warrant. Neither's friends hun 
cause to be sorry, if I know the young couple ar 
But I pray thee, what hast thou dune with my my 
Formal ? 

Brain. Faith, sir, after some ceremony past, 
making him drunk, first with story, and then ms 
wine, but all in kindness, and stripping him tos 
Shirt; I left him in that cool vein, departed, 
your worship's warrant to these two, pawned hu: 
very for that varlet's gown to serve it in; andths 
have brought myself, by my activity, to your . 
ship's consideration. 

Clem. And I will consider thee in a cup of * 
Here's to thee; which having drank off, this b 
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etence, pledge me. Thou hast done, or assisted to 
ling, in my judgment, but deserves to be par- 
waned for the wit o' the offenc*. Go into the next 
wn; let Mater Kitely into this whimsical business, 
he dues not torgive thee, he has less nurth in 
an than an honest man vught to have. How now, 
do are these? 

ir ED KNo'wrrr, Wrri!.-Brrn, and BRHDerr. 
Give 
au iov. Nav, Mrs. Bridget, blush not, you are not 
ten a bride, but the news of it is come hither be- 
we you. Master Bridegroom, I have made your 
| So will 1 tor the rest, ere 


J, the voung company, Weicome, welcome. 


#2, e me your hand, 
en forsake my roof. 

4, We are the more bound to your humanity, sir. 

Cn. Only these two have so little of man in 'em, 
deu are no part of mv Care, 

Strep, And what Hall I do? 

Cm. O! I had lost a sheep, an' he had not bleated. 
Why, sir, you shall give Mr. Downright his cloak; 
ad | will entreat him to take it. A trencher and a 
whkin vou Shall have in the buttery, and keep Cub 
nd his wite company here; whom I wiil entreat first 
v be reconciled ; and you to endeavour with your 
ft to keep 'em so. 

Sep. Vil do my best. 

Cem. Call Master Kitely and his wife, there. 

Enter Mr. K1iTELY and Dame Kir EU x. 
Id not I tell you the:e was a plot against you? Did I 
t me lit out, as a wise ma: istrate ou: ht? Have not 
datraced, have y ou not found it, Eh, Master Kitely ? 
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Kite. I have—l confess my folly, and own 1 * 
deserv'd what I have suffered for it. The trial ha 
been severe, but it is past. All I have to axk nov 
is, that as my folly is cured, and my persecutors iv. 
given, my Shame may be forgotten. 

Clem. That will depend upon yourself, Mane 
Kitely ; do not you yourself create the food for mu. 
chief, and the mischievous will not prey upon you, 
But come, let a general reconciliation go round, a 
let all discontents be laid aside. You, Mr. Down. 
right, put off your anger. You, Master Kno'vel, 
your cares. And do you, Master Kitely, aud yur 
wife, put off your jealousies. 

Kite. Sir, thus they go from me: kiss me, my wiſe 
See, what a drove of horns fly in the air, 
Wing'd with my cleansed, and my credulous breath; 
Watch em, suspicious eyes, watch where they fall, 
See, see, on heads, that think they've none at all. 
O, what a plenteous world of this will come! 
When air rains horns, all may be sure of some. 

« Clem. 'Tis well, tis well. This night wel 
« dicate to friendship, love, and laughter. M. 
« Bridegroom, take your bride, and lead, every ur 
« 2 fellow. Here is my mistress, Brain-worn! to 
« whom all my addresses of courtship shall have ther 
« reference : whose adventures this day, when out 
« grand-children shall hear to be made a fable, | 
% doubt not but it shall find both spectators and . 
« plause.” [ Exeunt one. 

N THE END. 


